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PREFACE. 

* 

This  Volume  contains  all  the  Hymns  and  Tunes  found  in  Gospel 
Hymns  No.  5  and  No.  6,  embracing  438  pieces  numbered  in  consecutive 
order,  all  duplicates  having  been  omitted. 

m  addition  to  the  large  number  of  New  Gospel  Songs  in  tnis 
book,  there  will  be  found  a  choice  selection  of  the  most  useful  popular 
Standard  Church  Hymns  and  Tunes  now  used  in  a  majority  of  the 
Churches  of  this  Country  in  the  Public  Worship  of  the  Sanctuary.  We 
therefore  believe  that  “  Gospel  Hymns  Nos.  5  and  6  Combined,”  to¬ 
gether  with  the  small  book  of  “  Words  Only  ”  will  prove  a  most  accept¬ 
able  collection  for  the  ordinary  Church  Service,  as  well  as  for  Prayer 
Meetings  and  Sabbath  Schools. 

THE  AUTHORS. 


I 

NOTICE. 

Nearly  all  the  Hymns  and  Tunes  in  this  Book  are  Copyrighted.  No  one  will  be 
allowed  to  print  or  publish  any  of  them  for  any  purpose  whatever  without  the  writte- 
permission  of  the  owners  of  Copyright. 

THE  BIGLOW  &  MAIN  CO. 
THE  JOHN  CHURCH  CO 


Gospel  Hymns 


NOS.  5  AND  6  COMBINED. 


No.  1.  <£rau  flag  Will  |  §!efts  Slice. 


James  McGranahan. 


1  Wtr  Savinur’c  nroio  .  oc  T  Will  silKT  Atlfl  3.11  TTlS  IrtVft  eX  -  DreSS  I 


1.  My  Saviour’s  prais-es  I  will  sing,  And  all  His  love  ex  -  pres 

2.  Redeemed  by  His  al  -  mighty  power, My  Sav-  iour  and  my  Kin  , 

3.  On  Thee  a  -  lone,  my  Sav-iour,God,  My  steadfast  hopes  de  -  pend; 

4.  Oh, grant  Thy  Ho-ly  Spir-it’s  grace, And  aid  my  fee  -  ble  powers, 


Whose  mer- 


is  each  re  -  tum-ing  day,  Pro  -  claim  His  faith-ful  -  ness. 
My  con  -  fi  -  denee  in  Him  I  place,  To  Him  my  soul  would  cling. 
And  to  Thy  ho  -  ly  will  my  soul  Sub  -  mis-sive  -  ly  would  bend. 
That  glad  -  ly  I  may  fol -low  Thee  Thro’ all  my  fu  -  ture  hours. 


i 

^  Chorus. 

j  j 

r—v  rLr-g3-  ' 

“Ev-’ryday  will 

I  bless  Thee!  Ev-’ry  day  v 

rill 

N 

I  bless  Thee ! 

* — 1 

rip  p  

* 

And  I 


will  praise, will  praise  Thy  name  For  ev  -  er  and  ev  -  er  1 


No.  3.  f  n  §attowr  of  §rtss  Jtanl 

“Neither  shall  any  man  pluck  them  out  of  My  hand.”— John  10:28. 
Words  arr.  from  Louise  J.  Kirkwood.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


— ~~jj  j  ^ 

1.  Oh,  soul  toss’d  on  the  bil-lows,  a  -  far  from  friend-ly  land, 

2.  Tho’  rag  -  lng  winds  may  drive  thee,  a  wreck  up  -  on  the  strand, 

3.  When  strength  is  spent  in  toil-ing,  andwea-ri-ly  you  stand, 

4.  When  by  the  swell-ing  Jor-dan,  your  feet  in  sink  -  ing  sand, 

5.  And  when  at  last  we’re  gathered,  with  all  the  ran-somed  band, 

.  1.  L  h-F - M-hrvtr»i 

r  i  r  f  r  r-f  k  H 

J.i  .1  j  j  .  .i  1 1  j  .r  i 

j 

I  Look  up  to 

s  Still  cling  to 

|  Then  rest  in 

4  Ee  -  mem-ber  i 

|  We’ll  praise  our 1 

_  Chorus. 

Efe-i— 

lim  who  holds  thee  in  “The  Hol-low  of  His  hand.” 

dim  who  holds  thee]  in  “The  Hol-low  of  His  hand.” 

Him  who  holds  thee  in  “The  Hol-low  of  His  hand.” 

still  He  holds  thee  in  “The  Hol-low  of  His  hand.” 

God  who  holds  us  in  “The  Hol-low  of  His  hand.” 

1  |  j i-  i  ,  ■  ~FF-i — J 

In  “The  hol-loi 

v  of  His  hand,”  In  the  hoi  -  low  of  His  hand, 

—  A  I  r»  .  p  £  l E*  &  p  — p  it —l 

— T  Iff 

- 1  J - J- 

i  r  r  i  r  t  r  r 

— -i-,.  |  ,  — | It  — -j I--  1-r- 1— -4-ri 

^  Is  r-,  HZH—J-  S  ^3  ZJ  L“3  •  II 

O  how  safe  are 

.  A  .  ‘''I 

p  ^  r  xLl> 

>  all  who  trust  Him, In  “The  hol-low  of  His  hand.” 

No.  4.  f raise  pa!  fraise  Jtittt! 

“  I  will  sing  praises  unto  my  God.”— Ps.  146:  2. 


tafc?L 

lay  long  j 
and  strong ; 

Je-sus  will  guard  His  chil-dren,  In  His  arms 
Je-snswho  bore  onr  sor  -  rows,  Love  un-bound 
o  -  ver  the  world  vie  -  to  -  rious,  Pow’rand  glo 

^  -4  -4 

He  oar-ries  them  all  d 
ed,  won-der-ful,  deep 
iy  tin -to  the  Lord 

EffiH — 

^r LL 

-L — L£-S 

^-T~r~ 
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No.  5.  |  -Know  Whom  $  §m»  §eli«i 


JAMES  McGKANAHAN. 


1.  I  know  not  wliy  God’s  wondrous  grace  To  me  He  hath  made  known, 

2.  I  knQW  not  how  this  sav  -  ing  faith  To  me  He  did  im-  part, 

3.  I  know  not  how  the  Spir  -  it  moves, Convinc  -ing  men  of  sin, 
4.1  know  not  what  of  good  or  ill  May  be  re-served  for  me, 

5.  I  know  not  when  my  Lord  may  come,  At  night  or  noon  -  day  fair, 


Norwhy-un-wor- thy— Christ  in  love  Ke-deemedme  for  His  own. 
Nor  how  be  -  liev-ing  in  His  word  Wrought  peace  within  my  heart. 

Ke  -  veal  -  ing  Je  -  sus  through  the  word, Cre-at  -  ing  faith  in  Him. 

Of  wea  -  ry  ways  or  gold -en  days,  Be  -  fore  His  face  I  see. 

Nor  if  I’ll  walk  the  vale  with  Him,Or“meet  Him  in  the  air.” 


No.  6.  $l*e  Slewing  fountain. 


Be-hold  a  Fountain  deep  and  wide, Behold  its  on  -ward  flowj’Twas 

2.  From  Calvary’s  cross, where  Jesusdied  In  sorrow, pain, and  woe,  Burst 

3.  O  may  we  all  the  heal-ing  pow’  r  Of  that  Mess’d  Fountain  know  ;Trust 

4.  And  when  at  last  the  message  comes,  And  we  are  call’d  to  go,  Our 

U  I 


o-penedin  the  Saviour’s  side,  And  cleanseth“white  as  snow,  And  f 
forth  the  wondrous  crimson  tide  That  cleanseth “white  as  snow, That  s 
n  -  ly  in  the  precious  blood  That  cleanseth  “white  as  snow,  That  J 
trust  shall  still  be  in  the  blood  That  cleanseth“white  as  snow,  That  ? 


day;  And  all  who  will  may  freely  come,  And  wash  their  sins  a-way. 

J  I* 


No.  7.  tone  to  the  fountain. 


fountain  of  life.”— Pa.  3 


Geo.  C.  Stepbins. 


1.  Come  with  thy  sins  to  the  foun-tain, Come  with  thy  burden  of  grief; 

2.  Come  as  thou  art  to  the  foun-tain,  Je  -  sus  is  wait-ing  for  thee; 

3.  These  are  the  words  of  the  Sav -iour;Tliey  who  re-pent  and  be-lieve, 
and  be  heal’d  at  the  foun-tain.  List  to  the  peace-speaking  voice; 


6  Bu  -  ry  them  deep  in  its  wa  -  ters,  There  thou  wilt  find  a  re -lief. 

|j  What  tho’  thy  sins  are  like  crim-son,  White  as  the  snow  they  shall  be. 

£  They  who  are  will -ing  to  trust  Him, Life  at  His  hands  shall  receive. 
|  O  -  ver  a  sin-ner  re -turn- ing  Now  let  the  an  -  gels  re  -  joke. 


Haste  thee  away,  why  wilt  thon  stay?Risk  not  thy  soul  on  amoment’s  delay ; 
■  -F-.  -P--P- 


Je  -  sus  is  wait-ing 

'ft  ^ 


•e  thee,  Mer  -  cy  is  plead-ing  to  -  day. 


No.  8. 


#  m\&  of  m. 

,y  COmeth the m°rnln8’’-P8- 30!  6'  Ira  D.  Sankev. 


1.  O  child  of  God,  wait  pa  -  tiently  When  dark  thy  path  may  be, 

2.  O  child  of  God,  He  lov  -  eth  thee,  And  thou  art  all  His  own; 
8.0  child  of  God,howpeace-ful-ly  He  calms  thy  fears  to  rest, 


- - U - C J - ! - U - K - 1 - 1 - U - , 

P  H 

I 


And  let  thy  faith  lean  trust- ing  -  ly  On  Him  who  cares  for  thee; 
With  gen  -  tie  hand  He  lead -eth  thee,  Thou  dost  not  walk  a  -  lone; 
And  draws  thee  up- ward  ten-der-  ly,  Where  dwell  the  pure  and  blest; 


And  though  the  clouds  hang  drear  -  i  -  ly  Up  -  on  the  brow  of  night, 
And  though  thou  watchest  wea  -  ri-ly  The  long  and  storm -y  night, 
And  He  who  bend-eth  si  -  lent-ly  A  -  bove  the  gloom  of  night, 


Tet  in  the  morning  joy  will  come,  And  fill  thy  soul  with  light. 
Yet  in  the  morning  joy  will  come,  And  fill  thy  soul  with  light. 
Will  take  thee  home  where  end  -  less  joy  Shall  fill  thy  soul  with  light. 


lO 


No.  9.  if 


SpWfpfit 


James  McGkanahan. 


■  Re-joice  in  the  Lord,  O  let  His  mer-cy  cheer,  He  sun-ders  the  bands 

2.  He  strong  in  the  Lord,  re-joic-ing  in  His  might, Be  loy  -  ill  and  true, 

3.  Con -fide  in  His  word,Hispromis-es  so  sure, In  Christ, theyare“yea, 

4.  A -bide  in  the  Lord,  secure  in  His  con-trol,’Tis  life  ev-er-last- 


3n-thrall ;  Redeemed  by  His  blood,  why  should 


who .  Who  can  be  a-gainst  us,  a  -  gainst  us? 

Who  can  be  a-gainst  us?  jps  ^ 


No.  10. 


fMcmpttott. 


“In  whom  we  have  redemption  through  h 
F.  J.  Crosby. 


i  blood.”  —  Eph.  1 :  7. 

Peter  Bii.hobn. 


1.  O  won  -  der-ful  words  of  the  gos  -  pel !  O  won  -  der-ful 

2.  He  came  from  the  throne  of  His  glo  -  ry,  And  left  thehriglit 

3.  O  come  to  this  wonderful  Sav  -  iour,Come  wea  -  ry  and 

4.  There’s  no  oth-er  ref-ugebut  Je  -  sus,  No  shel  -  ter  where 


message  they  bring,  Pro -claim  -  ing  a  bless-ed  redemption,  Thro’ g 
mansions  a  -  bo ve,  The  world  to  re-deem  from  its  bondage;  So  J 
sor  -  row-oppressed ;  Be  -  hold  on  the  cross  how  He  suffered, That  a 
lost  ones  may  fly;  And  now,  while  He’s  tender -ly  call  -  ing:  O  i 

^  -  -ti*- I 


gtcdcmptimt.  Concluded. 

fers  to  von  and  to  me. 


No.  li.  Closet,  ^ovd,  to  ctlicc. 


“  It  Is  good  for  me  to  draw  near  to  God.”— Ps.  73  :  28. 

E.  G.  Taylor,  D.  D.  Alt.  Geo.  C.  Stehbtns. 


1.  Clos-er, Lord,  to  Thee  I  cling,  Clos-er  still  to  Thee;  Safe  beneath  Thy 

2.  Clos-er  yet,  O  Lord, my  Bock,  Refuge  of  my  soul;  Dread  I  not  the 

3.  Clos-er  still, my  Help, my  Stay, Clos-er, clos-er  still ;  Meek-ly  there  I 

4.  Clos-er, Lord, to  Thee  I  come, Light  of  life  Di-  vine;  Thro’ the  ev  -  er 


saults  without, within, Help  me, Lord, the  battle  win ; — Clos-er, Lord,to  Thee, 
me, can  come  no  harm,Lean-ing  on  Thy  loving  am ; — Clos-er, Lord, to  Thee, 
clouds  of  sorrow  lower, Love  directs  Thy  hand  of  power ; — Clos-er , Lord, to  Thee, 
ev  -  er  near  Thy  side, In  the“Kock  of  A-ges”hide, — Clos-er, Lord, to  Thee. 


No.  12. 


h  Qm\ 


“  He  that  lovetli  not,  knoweth  not  God ;  for  God  is  love.”  —  l  John  4:  8. 
Rian  A.  Dykes.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1.  “God  is  love!”— His  word  proclaims  it.Day  by  day  the  truth  we  prove ; 

2.  “  God  is  love!” — Oh,  tell  it  glad  -  ly,How  the  Saviour  from  a  -  bove 

3.  “God  islove!” — Oh,boundl«ss  mer- cy-May  we  all  its  fulness  prove ! 


No.  13.  jkdung  Ux  p*. 


,h  search  My  sheep,  and  seek  them  out.” 


-  Ezek.  a 
E.  E.  Hasty,  by  per. 


hi:  f  ri 

1.  Je  -  sns,  my  Sav  -ionr,  to  Beth  -  le  -hem  came,  Born  in  a  man  -  ger  to 

2.  Je  -  ans,  my  Sav  -  ionr,  on  Cal  -  va  -ry's  tree,  Paid  the  great  debt,  and  my 

3.  Je  -  sns,  my  Sav  -  ionr,  the  same  as  of  old.  While  I  was  wan-d'ring  a  - 

4.  Je  -  sns,  my  Sav  -  ionr,  shall'oome  from  on  high — Sweet  is  the  prom-  ise  as 


»  L*  -5- w  w 


U  "  "u  —  “  ^  ^  '•  -5-  *  _ 

r  -  row  and  shame;  Oh,  it  was  won  -der-fnl — Ablest  he  His  name !  Seek  -ing  for  me,  for 

il  He  set  free;  Oh,  it  was  won  -der-fnl — how conld it  he ?  By- ing  for  me,  for 

j  from  the  fold,  Gen  -  tly  and  long  did  He  plead  with  my  sonl,  Call-  ing  for  me,  for 

wea  -  ry  years  fly;  Oh,  I  shall  see  Him  de  -scending  the  sky,  Com-ing  for  me,  for 


No.  14. 


|  (&mt 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


1.  Out  of  my  bondage, sorrow  and  night, Je-sus,  I  come,  Je-sus,  I  come; 

2.  Out  of  my  shameful  failure  and  loss,  Je-sus,  I  come,  Je-sus,  I  come ; 

3.  Out  of  un-rest  and  ar  -  ro-gant  pride, Je-sus,  I  come,  Je-sus,  I  come ; 

4.  Out  of  the  fear  and  dread  of  the  tomb,  Je-sus,  I  come,  Je-sus,  I  come ;' 


In  -  to  Thy  freedom, gladness, and  light,  Je-sus,  I  come  to  Thee; 
In  -  to  the  glorious  gain  of  Thy  cross,  Je-sus,  I  come  to  Thee; 
In  -  to  Thy  bless-ed  will  to  a  -  bide,  Je-sus,  I  come  to  Thee ; 
In  -  to  the  joy  and  light  of  Thy  home,  Je-sus,  I  come  to  Thee; 


Out  of  my  sickness  in  -  to  Thy  health,  Out  of  my  want  and  in-to  Thy  wealth. 
Out  of  earth’s  sorrows  in -to  Thy  balm, Outof  life’s  storms  and  in-to  Thy  calm. 
Out  of  myself  to  dwell  in  Thy  love, Outof  despair  in-to  raptures  a-bove, 
Out  of  the  depths  of  ru  -  in  untold,  In-to  the  peace  of  Thy  sheltering  fold. 


Out  of  my  sin  and  in  -  to  Thyself,  Je  -  sus,  I  come  to  Thee. 
Out  of  dis-tress  to  ju  -  bilant  psalm,  Je  -  sus,  I  come  to  Thee. 
Up-ward  for  aye  on  wings  like  a  dove,  Je-sns,  I  come  to  Thee. 
Ev  -  er  Thy  glorious  face  be-hold,  Je  -  sus,  I  come  to  Thee. 


No.  15.  (&m  be  to  Je«su$i. 

“Give  unto  the  T.ord  glory  and  strength.”— Psa.  96:  7. 


Kian  A.  Dykes.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1.  Glo-ry  ev-er  be  to  Je-sus,God’sown  well-belov -ed  Sen; 

2.  Oh,  the  wea-ry  days  of  wand’ringLonging, hoping  for  the  light; 

3.  In  His  safe  and  ho  -  ly  keeping, ’Neath  the  shadow  of  His  wing, 


Saved  by  grace  thro’  faith  in  Je-sus, Sav’d  by  His  own  pre  -cious  blood, 


May  we  in  His  love  a  -  bid  -  ing,Fol-low  on  to  know  the  Lord. 


No.  16.  jfcuss  (Kftrtet  mu*  J&wiatvr. 


“This  is 
Eh.  Nathan. 
Choib. 


id  the  Christ  the  Saviour  of  tii 


1.  Who  came  down  from  heav’n  to  earth?  Je  - 

2.  Who  was  lift-ed  on  the  tree?  Je- 

3.  Who  hath  prom-ised  to  for-  give?  Je  - 

4.  Who  is  now  en-throned  a  -  bove?  Je  - 

5.  Who  a  -  gain  from  heav’n  shall  come?Je  - 


is  Christ  our  Sav  -  ii 
is  Christ  our  Sav  -  i< 
is  Christ  our  Sav  -  it 
is  Christ  our  Sav  -  it 
is  Christ  our  Sav  -  it 


m 


4=-  42- 


No.  17.  gesmiss  J&iM*! 


No.  18. 


go  i&  Coming. 


Ira  d.  Sankby. 


1.  He  is  com-ing, the  “Man of  Sor-rows,” How  ex-alt -  ed  on  high; 

2.  He  is  com-ing,our  lov-ing  Sav-iour,Blessed Lamb  that  was  slain; 

3.  He  is  com-ing, our  Lord  and  Mas- ter,  Our  Ke-deem- er  and  King; 

4.  He  shall  gather  His  cho-senpeo -pie,  Who  are  called  by  His  name- 


! ril  k 

l—l - ,  , 

">  *  i.  2k  ...  __ 

1.2 d  Is  aH-H  * 

sizziadz:  Sidi? 

- Si"  j - « 

He  is  com-ing  with  loud  ho-san-nas,  In  the  clou 
In  the  glo  -  ry  of  God  the  Fa-ther,  On  the' earl 
We  shall  see  Him  in  all  His  beau- ty,  AndHispra 
And  the  ransomed  of  ev  -  ’ry  na  -  tion,  For  His  ov> 

-1-  S:,» 

ids  of  the  sky.  g 
;h  He  shall  reign.  =• 
lise  we  shall  sing,  j? 
n  He  shall  claim.  £ 

_ x1'  JS 

±t=h=£-jt==k 

; — jsr- pff*  *  -  /*-  j  l~l 

✓  ^  l 

U  ^  r  '  i 

And  with  joy  weshallgatherroundHim,AtHis  com-ing  to  reign. 


.1*  Jv 

E; 

K-  - 

1 

No.  19.  p*  TOwe  §tat. 


“  My  son,  give  Me  thine  heart.”—  Proverbs  23  :  26. 

E.  B.  Latta.  A.  J.  Abbey,  arr. 


1.  Wher-ev  -  er  we  may  go,  by  night  or  day,  A  lov-ing  voice  with- 

2.  Slight  not  that  voice  so  kind, but  glad  -  ly  hear, And  choose  the  Lord  to- 

3.  We  may  have  chos-en  long  from  Him  to  roam,  Yet  He  will  wel-come 


in  doth  gen-tly  say  :My  son, from  ev’ry  way  of  sin  de  -  part;  Be 
day ,  whileHe  is  near ;  He  will  His  pard’nlng  love  to  thee  im-  part ;  Oh, 


No.  20.  that  be  Wfae. 


“  They  that  be  wise 
F.  J.  Crosby. 


ill  shine  as  the  firmament.”— Dan.  12:  3. 

Ira  D.  Sankey. 


;•  ,  Jlsl  to  the  voice  of  the  Proph-et 

2.  Tho’  rug  -  ged  the  path  where  our  du  -  ty 

3.  The  gran-deur  of  wealth. and  the 


claim -ing  in  language  di  -  vine,  The  won-der-ful,  won-der-ful 
why  should  we  ev  -er  re  -  pine?  When  faith-  ful  and  true  is  the 

ze^that  shalfniv  ef  rlT  '  ^  ^iU  Per  '  ish>  tor -  gotten,  and 
zealthatshallnev-er  de-  clme,  Be  strong  in  the  Lord, and  the 


No.  21.  gctifve,  and  on 


“  He  that  believeth  01 
Arr.  from  W.  L.  by  El.  Nathan. 


.  I  believed  in  God’s  wonderful  mercy  and  grace, Believed  in  the  smile  of  His 

2.  I  believed  in  the  work  of  my  cru-ci-fied  Lord,  Believed  in  redemption  a  - 

3.  I  believed  in  the  heart  that  was  opened  for  me,  Believed  in  the  love  flowing 

4.  I  believed  in  Himself , as  the  true  Living  One,  Believed  in  His  presence  on 


3C  -  onciled  face,  Believed  in  His  message  of  par-don  and  peace ;  I  be  - 
lone  thro’  His  blood,  Believed  in  my  Saviour  by  trust-ing  His  word ;  I  be  - 
bless-ed  and  free,  Believed  that  my  sins  were  all  nailed  to  the  tree ;  I  be  - 
high  on  the  throne,  Believed  in  His  coming  in  glo  -  ry  full  s< 


No.  22.  me  Sfttcee! 


E.  G.  Taylor. 


Moaerato. 

JS- 

w 2 

1.  Meet  me 

there!  Oh,  meet 

me  there !  In 

the  heav’nly  world  so  fair, 

2.  Meet  me 

there!  Oh, meet 

me  there!  Far  be-yond  this  world  of  care; 

3.  Meet  me 

i  there !  Oh, meet 

me  there !  No 

be-reavements  we  shall  bear ; 

-£  if  t  :£=EW=\ 

= 

1  1/ 

V  -tr  lLv  1 

Such  as  all  the  ransom’d  wear, — Meet  me  there !  Yes, meet  me  there! 

Je  -  sus  doth  a  home  pre-pare, —  Meet  me  there !  Yes, meet  me  there ! 
And  in  Je  -  sus’  glo  -  ry  share, —  Meet  me  there!  Yes,  meet  me  there! 


No.  23.  $f<nt  Cometh  in  the  pining ! 

“  Weeping  may  endure  for  a  night,  but  joy  cometh  in  the  morning.”  —  Ps.  30 :  5. 

M.  M.  Wiksland.  E.  S.  Loeenz, (Arr.) 

I  V 

1.  Oh,  wea-ry pilgrim, liftyour head :  For  joy  cometh  in  themorn-'ng! 

2.  Ye  trembling  saints, dismiss  your  fears :  For  joy  cometh  in  themorn-ing! 

3.  Let  ev-’ry  burden’d  soul  look  up :  For  joy  cometh  in  themorn-ing! 

4.  Our  God  shall  wipe  all  tears  a- way :  For  joy  cometh  in  themorn-ing! 


For  God  in  His  own  Word  hath  said  That  joy  cometh  in  the  morning ! 
Oh,  weeping  mourner, dry  your  tears  :  For  joy  cometh  in  the  morning ! 
And  ev-’ry  trembling  sinner  hope :  For  joy  cometh  in  the  morning! 
Scr  -  row  and  sighing  flee  a-  way :  For  joy  cometh  in  the  morning! 


No.  24.  §*  ||e  Jtatdg. 

James  MoGeanahan. 

=35= 

1.  Are  you  read-y,  are  you  read-y  for  the  coming  of  the  Lord?  Are  you 

2.  Are  you  waiting, are  you  waiting  for  the  coming  of  the  King?  Have  you 

3.  Have  you  risen, have  you  ris-en  from  the  heavy  midnight  sleep  ?Have  you 

_ I Si» _ ♦  «  <+■ 

SK  !X_g~ 


liv  -  ing  as  He  bids  you  in  His  word?  Are  you  walking  in  the  light?  Is  your  s 
bundles  of  the  golden  grain  to  bring?  Can  you  lay  at  Je-sus’feet  A  -  ny  f 
risen  from  your  slumber  long  and  deep  ?Are  your  garments  wash’d  from  sin  ?  Are  you  I 


hope  of  heaven  bright  ?  Could  you  welcome  Him  to-night  ?  Are  you  read-y  ? 
gather'd  sheaves  of  wheat, There  your  blessed  Lord  to  greet?  Are  you  read-y? 
cleans’d  and  pure  within?  Are  you  read-y  forthe  King?  Are  you  read-y? 


m 


§e  |)e  also  §tea%  — Concluded. 

read  -  y,  therefore  be  ye  al  -  so,  be  ye  al  -  so  read-y,  for  in 


No.  25.  §xmt  the  <fiwi0u*. 


No.  26.  on,  #  £tar . 


“The  bright  and  morning  Star.”— Rev.  22:  i 


Victoria  Stuart. 


1.  Shine  on,  O  Star  of  beau  -  ty,  Thou  Christ  enthroned  a 

2.  Shine  on,  0  Star  of  glo  -  ry,  We  lift  our  eyes  to  1 

3.  Shine  on,  O  Star  un-chang-ing,  And  guide  our  pil-grim 

4.  And  when,  with  Thy  re-deem’d  ones,  We  reach  the  heav’nly 


f  ^ '  r  * 

Re-flect  -  ing  in  Thy  brightness,  Our  i’a-ther’s  look  of  love. 
Be-yond  the  clouds  that  gath  -  er,  Thy  ra  -  diant  light  we  see. 
Un  -  til  we  see  the  dawn -ing  Of  heav’n’s  e  -  ter  -  nal  day. 
May  we  with  Thee  in  glo  -  ry  Shine  on  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more. 


Shine  on,  shine  on, 


No.  27.  ®o  fr  |»t«  all  the  World. 


1.  Far  far  a- way  in  heathen  darkness  dwelling, Millions  of  souls  for 

2.  See  o’er  the  world  the  o-pen  doors  in  -  vit-lng,  Sol-diers  of  Christ, a- 

3.  “Why  will  ye  die?  ”  the  voice  of  God  is  call-ing,  “Why  will  ye  die  ?  ”  re- 

4 .  God  speed  the  day  when  those  of  ev-’ry  nation 1  ‘  Glo  -  ry  to  God  ’  tri- 

N 


ev  -  er  may  be  lost ;  Who,  who  will  go  sal  -  vation’s  sto-ry  tell  -  ing, 
rise  and  en  -  ter  in !  Breth-’ren,  awake !  our  forc-es  all  u  -  nit  -  ing, 
ech  -  o  in  His  Name ;  Je  -  sus  hath  died  to  save  from  death  appall-ing, 
umphant-ly  shall  sing;  Ransomed,  redeemed,  re-joicing  in  sal  -  vt 


Looking  to  Je-sus,  heeding  not  the  cost?. 

Send  forth  the  gospel, break  the  chains  of  sin.  I  , ,  power  js  given  ui 
Life  and  salvation  therefore  go  proclaim,  j 
Shout  “Hal-le-lu-  jah  for  the  Lord  is  King.” 


r 


No.  28.  §  hmv  $  tore  better,  gotd. 

“  Behold,  the  half  was  not  told.”—  l  Kings  10:  7. 


No.  29. 


^  -*L  -*L  -*L.  -*(-  -  -  -  -*-  -•  -  -  f  - 

1.  O  precious  word  that  Je-sus  said!  The  soul  that  comes  to  Me, 

2.0  precious  word  that  Je-sus  said !  Be  -  hold,  I  am  the  Door; 

3.  O  precious  word  that  Je-sus  said!  Come, weary  souls  oppressed, 

4.  O  precious  word  that  Je-sus  said !  The  world  I  o  -  ver-came ; 


~  And  all  who  en-ter  in  by  Me  Have  life  for  -  ev  -  er-more. 

Come  take  My  yoke  and  learn  of  Me,  And  I  will  give  you  rest. 
And  they  who  fol- low  where  I  lead  Shall  con-quer  in  My  name. 

! 


No.  30.  #  the  $wum,  the  (^beg-^voum. 


1.  Wea-ry  glean-er  in  the  field, poor  or  plen-ty  be  the  yield, La-bor 

2.  Je  -  sus  now  has  gone  a-bove  to  complete  His  work  of  love, His  r  •- 

3.  O  how  light  will  seem  the  grief , and  the  toilsome  way  how  brief, When  a 


zjj.T-w-  - 

on  for  the  Master, noth-ing  fear- ing, There’s  a  prom-ise  of  reward, 
turn  day  by  day  is  sure-ly  near -ing,  When  His  own  He  will  receive,  5* 
crown  in  the  glo-ry  we  arewear-ing,  0  the  rapt-ure  who  can  tell,  I 


£-1 _ i 

and 

the  com-ing  of  the  Lord, Unto  all  them  that  love  His  ap-pear-ing. 
a  wel-come  He  will  give, Unto  all  them  that  love  His  ap-pear-ing. 
for  ever  there  we  dwell,  With  redeem’d  ones  that  lov’d  His  appearing. 

-Is— 

^r~p~ 

i — — L 

L* 

i»  /  n  o 

*  ^=T  «==f 

the  crown  ....  the  glo  -  ry-crown,  0  the 

The  glo  -  ry-crown,  the  glo-ry-crown, 


#  the  (Svoum. — (taetudedL 


No.  31.  ^e  lift  aue  jlon^  to  $hee. 

“  Ye  are  not  your  own.”—  1  Cok.  6:  19. 


No.  32.  §  fomv  that  mtj  |tafcmtr  £irw. 

“  I  know  that  ray  Redeemer  lives.”—  Job  19:  25. 

Rev.  H.  A.  Merrill,  alt.  Arr.  by  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


No.  33.  §tot  fav  from  the 


--  >  H  i  ill 

tJ  — 1  — 1— -— 4  -4  -F £-•  ^  ♦!  -  -*L^—±  J 

V  ' 

How  ma-ny 

are  coming  and  going ! — Ho 

4v?-'.  * 

p  ***  rzr 

w  few  there  are  entering  in ! 
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No.  34.  #»%  a  §am  of  j&msluw. 


another.”— Bom.  12:  1 

Jno.  B.  Swesev. 


C  "r*^  _ 

.  On-ly  a  beam  of  sunshine,  But  oh,  it  was  warm  and  bright;  The 
beam  of  sunshine  That  in  -  to  a  dwell-ing  crept,  Where, 
word  for  Je  -  sus !  Oh, speak  it  in  His  dear  name;  To 


a-ry  trav-’ler  Was  cheer’d  by  its  wel-come  sight, 
fad  -  ing  rose-bud,  A  moth  -  er  her  vig  -  ii  kept. 

:s-sage  of  love  pro  -  claim. 


per  -  ish-ing  souls  a-round  you  The 


On-ly  abeam  of  sunshine  That  fell  from  the  arch  a  -  bovc, 
On-ly  abeam  of  sunshine  That  smil’d  thro’her  fall-ing  tears’, 

Go,  like  the  faith-ful  sunbeam,  Your  mis-sion  of  joy  ful-fll- 


member  the  Saviour’s  prom-ise,  That  He  will  be  with  you  still. 


®nty  a  §eaw  of  f  uussltinc. — Conclude! 


Chorus. 

[— -fr-p  l‘  |  -I 

1  c  f^T  ' 

On  -ly  a  word  f 

br  Je  -  sus,  C 

)n  -  ly  a  whisper’d  pray’r 

♦  _  .  pfe— i* 

•  '  ;~n 

No.  35. 


giura^c,  my  foul. 

( ST.  PETEK.  0.  M.) 


L.  R.  REINAGLE. 


1 .  A  -  wake,  my  soul !  to  sound  His  praise,  A  -  wake, my  harp !  to  sing ; 

2.  A-mongthe  peo-ple  of  His  care,  And  thro’  tlie  na-tions  round, 

3.  Be  Thou  ex  -  alt-ed,  O  my  God!  A  -  hove  the  star-ry  train; 
t.  So  shall  Thy  chos-en  sons  re-joice,And  throng  Thy  courts  a-bove ; 


Join,  all  my  pow’rs  '.the  song  to  raise,  And  morn-ing  in-eense  bring. 
Glad  songs  of  praise  will  I  pre-pare,  And  there  His  name  re-sound. 
Dif  -  fuse  Thy  heav’n-ly  grace  a-broad,  And  teach  the  world  Thy  reign. 
While  sinners  hear  Thy  pard’ning  voice,  And  taste  re-deem-ing  love. 


No.  36.  (ftlrild  of  n  ! 

“Heirs  of  the  kingdom.”— James  2:  5. 


No.  37.  JlMtCJSS  0f 


“  In  thy  presence  is  fulness  of  joy: 

forever  mor< 

Horatius  Bonar.  Alt. 


it  thy  right  hand  there  are  pleasures 
”-Ps.  16:  11. 

Ira  D.  Sankey 


1.  Songs  of  gladness,  nev  -  er  sad-ness,  Sing  the  ransomed  ones  In  heaven; 

2.  Ev  -  er  sunshine,  nev  -  er  shadow, Calm, mild, clear  ce  -  les  -  tial  day; 

3.  Ev-er  gazing,  lov  -  ing, praising,  With  the  an  -  gel  hosts  a-bove; 

4.  Nev  -  er  sigh-ing,  nev  -  er  sinning;  !No  distrust,  nor  doubt,  nor  fears , 
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No.  38.  gt^uranrc. 


“  He  that  believeth 
Fanny  J.  Cbosbi 


»e  hath  everlasting  life.”— John.  6:  47. 

Mrs.  Joseph  F.  Knapp. 


_  Chorus.  . 

jtjQjVJ  ■'  M  j  | 

Born  of  His  Spir  -it,  wash’d  in  m<  hw£  ‘  m...  ..  5 


Ech1  oe/of  HE?  Wath’d  iM  His  bl°°«-  This  is  my  s 
f?ii  x  msr-cy,  whispers  of  love, 

hilled  with  His  goodness, lost  in  His  love. 


No.  39. 


§t  Mic  (Sxm. 

“  Look  unto  me,  and  be  ye  saved.”—  Isa.  45  :  22. 


1.  A  -  las !  and  did  my  Sav-iour  bleed,  And  did  my  Sovereign  die? 

2.  Wash;  for  crimes  that  I  have  done, lie  groaned  up-on  the  tree? 

3.  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne’er  re-pay  The  debt  of  love  I  owe; 


A  -  maz-ing  pi  -  ty,  grace  unknown, Andlove  be -yond  de-gree! 
Here, Lord,  I  give  my  -  self  a-way,  ’Tis  all  that  I  can  do ! 


No.  40.  § tt  t\w  £faulow  of  gte  Wncjjs. 


;r  the  shadow  of  thy  wings.” —  Pi 


(a;=3s=is: 

.  _=^F5F3F3F 

.  In  the  shadow  of  His  wings  There  is  rest, sweet  rest ;  There  is  rest  from  care  and 

2.  In  the  shadow  of  His  wings  There  is  peace, sweet  peace, Peace  that  passeth  under- 

3.  In  the  shadow  of  His  wings  There  is  joy.glad  joy,  There  is  joy  to  tell  the 


:  ~Z-  -Z  i  -5  "  *- 

la  -  bor,  There  is  rest  for  friend  and  neighbor.  In  the  shadow  of  His  wings, 
standing, Peace, sweet  peace  that  knows  no  end  -  ing,  In  the  shadow  of  His  wings,! 
sto-ry,  Joy  ex  -  ceed-ing,  full  of  glo  -  rv;  In  the  shadow  of  Ills  wings,; 

it  t  *  T  f  f-f  ,f  iW 


There  is  rest, sweet  rest, In  the  shadow  of  His  wings  There  is  rest, sweet  rest .  3 
There  is  peace, sweet  peace, In  the  shadow  of  His  wings  There  is  peace,  sweet  peace* 
There  is  joy, glad  joy,  In  the  shadow  of  His  wings  There  is  joy, glad  joy. 


f  1  r 

There  is  peace,  There  is  joy,  In  the  shadow  of  His  wings : 

sweet  rest,  sweet  peace,  glad  joy, 
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|h  the  Citato  of  ins  Wings.— ffiouchuictt. 

}  -  ,  |  ,  h  |  •  ,  a.  I .  s  v 


- 

1 

l  t  *rt4^ .p 1;*, *  f ire^yil 

There  is  rest  there  is  peace,  There  Is  joy,  In  the  shadow  of  His  wirgs. 

sweet  rest,  sweet  peace,  glad  joy, 

-m~ »  »-  »  »  0--  m  0mm  a.  rn'+'m- 
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✓ 

*> 

No.  41.  Owning  fjtatgM. 

“Bless  me— O my  Father.”— Gen.  27  :  38. 

J.  Edmeston.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 

1.  Sav  -  iour,  breathe  an  eve  -  ning  bless  -  ing,  Ere  re  - 

2.  Tho’  de  -  struc  -  tion  walk  a  -  round  us,  Tho'  the 

3.  Tho’  the  night  be  dark  and  drear  -  y,  Dark  -  ness 

4.  Should  swift  death  this  night  o’er  -  take  us,  And  our 


No.  42.  few  Catling. 

“Arise,  he  calleth  thee.”— John  ll:  28. 

Fanny  J.  Cbosby.  Geo.  C.  Stf.rbins. 

1.  Je-sus  is  ten-der  -  ly  calling  thee  home — Calling  to-day,  calling  to-day; 

2.  Je-sus  is  call-ing  the  wea-ry  to  rest — Calling  to-day,  calling  to-day; 

3.  Je-sus  is  'waiting, oh, come  to  Him  now — Waiting  to-day, waiting  to-day ; 

4.  Je-sus  ispleading,oh,listtoHisvoice — Hear  Him  to  day, hear  Him  to-day ; 


SE-ii  t-  -t-  t  • 
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✓  i 

✓  >  >  i 
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✓  ! 

A 

✓  r  1 

Why  from  the  sunshine  of  love  wilt  thou  roam  Farther  and  farther  a  -  way  ? 
Bring  Him  thy  burden, and  thou  shalt  be  blest ;  He  will  not  turn  thee  a  -  way. 

Come  with  thy  sins,  at  His  feet  low-ly  bow ;  Come, and  no  long-er  de  -  lay.  f 

They  who  be-lieve  on  His  name  shall  rejoice;  Quickly  a -rise  and  a  -  way.  I 
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No.  43.  £hatt  pit? 

Luke  13:  24. 

(Subject  from  M.  E.  I.)  jAMES  McGeanahak. 


I 

I 

1 

r-9— p — h — n — «, — — =- — wj—i  — p  -l r^. 

1.  Some  one  will  en-ter  the  pear  -  ly  gate  By  and  by,  by  and  by, 

2.  Some  one  -will  glad-ly  his  cross  lay  down  By  and  by,  by  and  by, 

3.  Someone  will  knock  when  the  door  Is  shut  By  and  by,  by  and  by, 

4.  Some  one  will  sing  the  tri-umphant  song  By  and  by,  by  and  by, 

^  ^  ^  ^  |  j  ^  repeat  PfO  ^ 

Taste  of  the  glo-rles  that  there  a  -  wait,  Shall  you?  shall  I? 

Faith  -  ful.approved, shall  re  -ceive  a  crown, Shall  you?  shall  I? 

Hear  a  voice  say-ing,  “I  know  you  not,”  Shall  you?  shall  I? 

Join  In  the  praise  with  the  blood-bought  throng,  Shall  you  ?  shall  I  ? 

£ 

I 

& 

Some  one  will  trav  -  el  the  streets  of  gold,  Beau-ti  -  ful  vis  -  ions  will 
Some  one  the  glo  -  ri  -  ous  King  will  see,  Ev  -  er  from  sor  -  row  of 
Some  one  will  call  and  shall  not  be  heard,  V ain-ly  will  strive  when  the 
Some  one  will  greet  on  the  gold  -  en  shore  Loved  ones  of  earth  who  have 

K  k.  v  w  ?:  k.  k ^  -ft  -ft  -ft  it-  -*  -ft 

l  r  h  h  I*  p  k— L-H 

u  L*  L*  D  U  t  ^  w  +  1/  t  t 

.  1  l>  k  k  h  k  1>  1  IS  1  /  S 

there  behold, Feast  on  the  pleasures  so  long  foretold :  Shall  you?  shall  I  ? 
earth  be  f  ree,Hap-py  with  Him  thro’ e- ter-  ni-ty :  Shall  you?  shall  I  ? 
door  is  barred,  Some  one  will  fail  of  the  saint’s  reward :  Shall  you?  shall  I  ? 
gone  be-fore, Safe  in  theglo-ry  for  ev-ermore:  Shall  you?  shall  I  ? 

- {A— jA'  *  A A— A— Jk— A— A-f M - A  A  -  Uk-^-U-ll 

fc-fcrf  f  F1  rU  pt  #  ■  C 
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No.  44.  #It,  ^ondmus  gtome! 


“  Wonderful,  Counsellor,  The  Mighty  God.”—  Isaiah.  9:  6. 

Victoria  Frances.  Ira  D.  Sankev. 


1.  Oh,  wondrous  Name, by  prophets  heard  Long  years  be-fore  His  birth; 

2.  Oh,  glo-rious  Name  the  angels  praise,  And  ransomed  saints  a  -  dore.— 

3.  Oh,  pre-ciousName,ex  -  alt  -  edhigh,  To  Him  allpow’r  is  given: 


They  saw  Him  com  -  ing  from  a -far,  The  Prince  of  Peace  on  earth. 
The  Name  a-bove  all  oth  -  er  names, Our  ref  -  uge  ev  -  er  -  more 
Thro’Him  we  tri-umph  o  -  ver  sin,  By  Him  we  en  -  ter  heaven. 


The  Won  -  der-f  ul !  The  Coun  -  sel  -  lor !  The  Great  and  Might  -  y  Lord ' 

J  .   Xj 


;  -  ing  Prince  of  Peace !  The  King,  the  Son  of  God ! 


No.  45.  that  pM  §*0U0  U  §k. 

» AN A HAN 


JAMES  MC  GR  AKA  HAN. 


1.  Let  us  sing  of  the  love  of  the  Lord,  As  now  to  the  cross  we  draw 

2.  0  how  great  was  the  love  that  was  shown  To  us — we  can  nev-er  tell 

3.  Now  this  love  un- to  all  Godcom-mends,Notone  would  His  mercy  pass 

4.  Who  Is  he  that  can  sep  -  a  -  rate  those  Whom  God  doth  In  love  jus-ti- 


No.  46.  #  Jwtfav,  -pfr’s  Jotmtitf  -^ittning. 

“Kesist  the  devil,  and  he  will  flee  from  you.”— James  4:  7. 


Eian  J.  Sterling. 

- -  - ,  i  U 

Ira.  D.  Sankey. 

-hrH - 1 — 1 - 1 — 1 — - 

liz  j  J  *  J  1G33 

^  *  *  *  ?  *  J  ~  1  &> : 

1.  O  brother, life’s  journey  beginning, With  courage  and  firmness  a-rise; 

2.  0  brother,  yield  not  to  the  tempter,  No  mat-ter  what  others  may  do ; 

3.  0  brother, the  Sav-iour  Is  call-ing;  Bs-ware of  th: danger  of  sin; 

- 1  --  •  -+  ■  ■  ^  1  ~  | 

’ - — L|^^  p  |  ~|  |  | 

^T-F* iTipp 

But  one  leadeth  on  to  do-struc-tion,— The  other  to  joy  and  de  -  Il^ht 

A^fd  sireTaM  rde7h°Ur  LeadCr’  °‘beylng  the  voice  of  His  word. 
And  share  by  and  by  in  the  glo  -  ry  That  never  shall  vanish  a  -  way 
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(0  §wttw. — (ftonrtudtd. 

Chorus. 


No.  47.  #  <M,  m  §ety. 


- 


No.  48. 


gm  got! 

[1  thy  exceeding  great  reward.”— Gen.  l 


No.  49.  shall  k  Monws  of  gteing.  y 


JAMES  MCGRANAIIAN. 


1.  “  There  shall  be  showers  of  bless-lng This  is  the  prom-lse  of  love ; 

2.  “  There slite.ll be  showers  of  bless-ing” — Precious  re  - vlv - ing  a  -  gain; 

3.  “There  shall  be  showers  of  bless-ing:”  Send  them  up-on  us,  O  Lord; 

4.  “There  shall  be  shower  3  of  bless-ing ;”  Oh,  that  to-day  they  might  fall, 


-j»-  -j»-  /X  . 

— i  i  i 

|  There  shall  be  sea-sons  re-fresh-ing,  Sent  from  the  Sav  -  iour  a  -  bove. 

s  0  -  ver  the  hills  and  the  val-leys,  Sound  of  a  -  bundance  of  rain. 

|  Grant  to  us  now  a  re-fresh-ing,  Come, and  now  hon- or  Thy  Word. 

“  How  as  to  God.  we’re  confess-ing,  Now  as  to  Je  -  sus  we  call! 

~\  H*.  -ffc-  -fit-  -A- 

i  »l_£zC  £-  w  -  K  !♦  c  l~r— 1 

Chorus. 

Show  -  -  -  ers^ 

of  bless  -  ing, 

sg - U-^  ^ 

Sho  w-ers ,  showers 

of  bless  -  ing,  Show-ers  of  bless-ing  we  need ; 

x  l  ii-^ 

J-U. — 

“t-  r  T  iT~U  t  *  *  * 

Mercy-drops  round  us  are  fall  -  ing,  But  for  the  show-e 


No.  50.  as i  the  ^antte. 

“  The  number  shall  be  as  the  sand  of  the  sea.”—  Hosea.  1 :  10. 

F.  A.  B.,  arr.  F.  A.  Blackmeb,  arr. 


1.  When  we  gath-er  atlast  o-ver  Jordan,  And  the  ransom’d  in  glo-ry  we 

2.  When  we  see  all  the  saved  of  the  ages,  Who  from  sorrow  and  trials  are 

3 .  When  we  stand  by  the  beautiful  riv-er,  ’Neath  the  shade  of  the  life-giving 

4.  When  at  last  we  behold  our  Redeemer,  And  His  glory  transcendent  we 


§Utmkdc$$.  -  Ccmdurictl. 


No.  51.  2UmU  witfc  Pf. 

“Abide  with  us,  for  it  is  toward  evening.”—  Lore  24 


v  *  —  — —  — 

1.  A -bide  with  me!  East  falls  the  e  -  ven  -  tide,  The  darkness 

2.  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life’s  lit  -  tie  day  ;Eartli’s  joys  grow 

3.  I  need  Thy  pres-ence  ev  -  ’ry  pass  -  ing  hour, What  but  Thy 

4.  Hold  Thou  Thy  cross  be-fore  my  clos  -  ing  eyes ;  Shine  thro  the 

„  -  II*  m _ .  *  w - * - 

,  .'r  f  l-s=4i^r~F'~g:H 

1  — r  i  l  t 

i  1  1  'ii 

i=I-l  - 3 - 1 

-  bide !  When  oth  -  er  help  -  ers 
K„.,„  „  -  way;  Change  and  de  -  cay  in 
foil  the  tcmpt-er’s  pow’r  ?  Who,  like  Thy  -  self,  my 
|loom,and  point  me  to  the  skies  ;Heav’n’s  morning  breaks  and 

■ J^|  r  ^ 


deep-ens — Lord,  with 
dim,  its  glo-ries  pass 
grace  .  '  ^ 


fail, and  comforts  flee,  Help  of  the  helpless,  oh,  a  -  bide  with  n 
a-round  I  see ;  O  Thou, who  changest  not,  a  -  bide  with  n 
e  and  stay  can  be?  Thro’  cloud  and  sunshine, oh,  a  -  bide  with  n 


I 


No.  52.  fejma  in  the  gwd  gUiratf. 


Wilbur  F.  Crafts. 


James  McGranahan. 


■  °  P™se  ,the  fnrd  with  heart  and  voice,  With  God’s  own  word  your  doubts  destroy 
.  My  life  is  hid  with  Thine.O  Lord,  Anti  sheltered  from  the  world’s  alarm- 
nw  °"x-ious  1  shall  be, But  trusting  Thee  In  ev-’ry  thing, 


No.  53.  #  Jatttl  ^  A**  §UlMWl! 


“  Come,  ye  blessed  of  my  Father,  inherit  the  kingdom.”—  Matt.  25:  34. 
Emily  H.  Miller.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1.  O  Land  of  the  bless-ed!  thy  shad-ow-less  skies  Sometimes  in  my 


O  Land  of  the  blessed  I  thy  hills  of  delight 
Sometimes  to  my  vision  unfold ; 

Thy  mansions  celestial,  thy  palaces  bright, 
Thy  bulwarks  of  jasper  and  gold ; 

Dear  voices  are  chanting  thy  chorus  of  praise, 
Their  forms  in  thy  sunlight  are  fair ; 

I  look  from  the  valley  of  shadows  below, 
Andwhisper:  “Would  God  I  were  there!” 


Dear  home  of  my  Father,  thou  City  of  peace, 
No  shadow  of  changing  can  mar ; 

How  glad  are  the  souls  that  have  tasted  thy  joy ! 

How  blest  thine  inhabitants  are ! 

When  weary  of  toiling,  I  think  of  the  day — 
Who  knows  if  its  dawning  he  near  ? — 
When  He  who  doth  love  me  shall  call  me  away 
From  all  that  hath  burdened  me  here  f 


No.  54. 


F.  J.  Crosby. 


gfcaw*  ttw  (Stow*. 


1.  ‘  ‘Nearer  the  cross  I”  my  heart  can  say,  I 

2.  Near-er  the  Christian’s  mer-cy  seat,  I 

3.  Near-er  in  pray’rmy  hope  aspires,  I 


in  coming  near-er ;  Near-er  the 
m  coming  near-er ;  Feasting  ray 
n  coming  near-er ;  Deep-er  the 


cross  from  day  to  day, 
soul  on  man  -  na  sweet, I 
love  my  soul  de  -  sires,  I 


-  er;  Nearer  the  cross  where 

-  er;  Stronger  in  faith, more 

-  er ;  Near  -  erthe  end  of 


No.  55.  ^  £hrUcr  in  the  $itne  of  ^ tonu. 

“  My  God  is  the  Kock  of  my  refuge.”— Ps.  94:  22. 


Words : 


Iba  D.  Sankey. 


Je-sus  is  a  Rook  in  a  wea-ry  land,  A  shel-ter  in  the  time  of  storm. 


No.  57.  $tmsst  profit! 

“  He  is  not  here,  hut  is  risen.”— Luke  24:  6. 

R-  Kobert  Lowry. 


j=fj— 

g . J  i 

j-UJ— J-I-4-jm >N 

1.  Low  in  the  grave  He  lay — J 

2.  Yain-ly  they  watch  His  bed — , 

3.  Death  can -not  keep  his  prey — . 

ie  -  s 
ie  -  s 
ie  -  s 

ny  Sav  -  lour !  Wait-ing  the 
ny  Sav  -  iour !  V ain  -  ly  they 
ny  Sav -iour!  He  tore  the 

ff-  r  P~^ 

No.  58. 


foftty  amt  (Trndcrty. 


no.  59.  m#M«*  w»n. 


No.  60.  ©to  f  wdipVss 


No.  61.  toting  nil  puv  toe  \\\mx  gim. 

g™ 


1.  How  sweet, my  Saviour,  to  re-pose  On  Thine  almight-y  pow’r! 

2.  It  is  Thy  will  that  I  should  cast  My  ev-’rycareon  Thee; 

3.  That  I  shouldtrust  Thy  loving  care,  Andlook  to  Thee  a  -  lone, 

4.  Why  should  my  heart  then  be  distrest  By  dread  of  fu  - 1 


No.  62. 


§pabw  ®u.  y. 


“  The  harvest  truly  is  plenteous 
C.  E.  Blackall. 

Spirited,  ^  ^  |  ^ 


L.  In'"  the  har-vest  field  there  is  work  to  do,  For  the  grain  is  ripe, 

2.  Crowdthegar-nerwellwithitssheuvesallbright.Let  the  song  he  glad, 

3.  In  the  glean-er’s  path  may  be  rich  re- ward, Tho’the  time  seems  long, 

4.  Lo !  the  Har  -  vest  Home  in  the  realms  a  -  bove  Shall  be  gained  by  each 


and  the  reap  -  ers  few ;  Ajid  the  Master’s  voice  bids  the  work-ers  true  a 
and  the  heart  be  light  ;Fill  the  pre-cious  hours, ere  the  shades  of  night  I 
and  the  la  -  bor  hard  ;For  the  Mas-ter’s  joy,  with  His  cho- sen  shared, -T 
who  has  toiled  and  strove,  When  the  Master’s  voice,  in  its  tones  of  love,  ? 


No.  63.  ©torg  to  ©ml  til*  Jatkr. 

“Every  tongue  should  confess  that  Jesus  Christ  ts  Lord  to  the  Glory 
of  God  the  Father.”— Phil.  2:  11. 


€»£5 


No.  64.  Wait,  and  putwu*  pot. 

“  It  is  good  that  a  man  hope  and  quietly  wait.”— Sam.  8:  26. 


1.  O  troubled  heart, there  is  a  home, Be-yond  the  reach  of  toil  and  care ;  A 

2.  Yet  when  bow’d  down  be-neath  the  load  By  heav’n  allow’d,  thine  earthly  lot;  Look 

3.  If  in  thy  path  some  thorns  are  found, O, think  who  bore  them  on  Ilis  brow ;  If 

4.  Toil  on, nor  deem,tho’  sore  it  be, One  sigh  unheard, one  pray’r  forgot ;  The 


i  ^  ^  u  u 


* 
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No.  65.  (Sttwtet  MmX 


No.  66.  the  j&mmt*  in ! 


‘  If  any  man  hear  my  voice,  and  open  the  door,  I  will  come  in  to  him.”— Rev.  3:  20. 
J.  B.  Atchinson.  E.  O.  Exckll,  by  per. 


I  -E_ prj - — h  t  — , 

w  \»  S  tzh:  ■  IJ. - 

1.  There’s  a  St 

2.  O  -  penni 

3.  Hear  you  nc 

4.  Now  ad-mi 

-r  r  -  f3 

ranger  at  the  door ;  Let  Him  in ! 

ow  to  Him  your  heart ;  Let  Him  in ! 

iw  His  lov-ing  voice?  Let  Him  in! 

it  the heav’nly Guest ;  Let  Him  in! 

1  Let  the  Saviour  in !  Let  the  Saviour  In  I 

i-  £  -  -  +  + 

:JEBE±[£ - L 

Let  Him  in  ere  He  is  gone;  Let  Him  in,  the  Ho-ly  _ , 

Let  Him  in;  He  is  your  Friend ;  And  your  soul  He  will  de-fend, 
He  is  stand-ing  at  the  door ;  Joy  to  you  He  will  re  -  store, 
He  will  speak  your  sins  for-giv’n,  And  when  earth-ties  all  are  riv’n, 


Je  -  sus  Christ, the  Father’s  Son ; 
He  will  keep  you  to  the  end ; 
And  His  name  you  will  a-dore ; 
He  will  take  youhometoheav’n 


Let 


Him  in ! 

.et  Him  in  I 

<et  Him  in ! 

-et  Him  in  1 

the  Saviour  in!  Let  the  Saviour  inf 


oet 


No.  67.  g  ^CiokCtl  tO  g*5SU0. 

“  I  looked  to  Him,  He  looked  on  ine,  and  we  were  one  for  ever  ”-C.  H.  Spurgeon. 

El.  Nathan.  James  McGranahan. 

Modcrato.  . . 

j  !rr  t  i  '2  .2. ^Z'.  I  Z  ^  * 

1.  I  looked  to  Je  -  sus  in  my  sin,  My  woe  and  want  con-fess-ing ; 

2.  I  looked  to  Je  -  sus  on  the  cross, For  me  I  saw  Him  dy-ing; 

3.  I  looked  to  Je-sus  there  on  high, From  death  upraised  to  glo  -  ry ; 

4.  He  looked  on  me;  0  look  of  love !  My  heart  by  it  was  bro-ken; 

5.  Now  one  with  Christ,!  find  my  peace  In  Him  to  be  a  -  bid-ing, 


h  K  ^  H  H  -  t  "U  f  r 

llflb  1,  ...  .  -JrJ  - 1 

1  tl-j 

=| 

!  «■'  ' !  >  r  t  T  t  r  r  “  ♦  -  ^ 

1  Un-done  and  lost,  I  came  to  Him,  I  sought  and  found  a  bless-ing 

I  God’s  word  believed  that  all  my  sins  Were  there  up-on  Him  ly-mg 

4  I  trust -ed  in  His  power  to  save,  Be-lieved  the  old,  old  sto-ry 

*  And, with  that  look  of  love,  He  gave  The  Ho  -  ly  Spir-it’s  to-ker 

6  And  in  His  love  for  all  my  need.  In  child-like  faith  con  -  fid-ing 

1  ,  r  £  if  P.,g 

i^tjtzpzd 

Chorus. 


No.  68. 


g  Will! 


“I  will  trust,  and  not  be  afraid.”— Isaiah.  12:  2. 


No.  70.  why  wilt  yt  Scatter? 


re  all  like  slieep  have  gone  astray.”— Isa.  k 


F.  W.  Fabeb. 


L -  ^  ,  wm.  v..  Bbadbobt. 

1.  Souls  of  men  why  will  ye  scat-ter  Like  a  crowd  of  frighten’d  sheep? 

“  !s  G°d  ■'  His  love  looks  mighty, But  is  might-ier  than  it  seen-  • 
S.  There  is  noplace  where  earth's  sorrows  Are  more  felt  than  up  inheavV 


tIS  hhmu,TS^ &Pi1ul  gnth" ””<> <*« ' 

“sr-  — 


4  But  we  make  His  lore  too  narrow 
By  false  limits  of  our  own  ;  ’ 

And  we  magnify  His  strictness 
With  a  zeal  He  will  not  own 
There  is  plentiful  redemption  ’ 

In  the  blood  that  has  been  shed  • 
There  is  joy  for  all  the  members  ’ 
In  the  sorrows  of  the  Head 


5  If  our  love  were  but  more  simple. 
We  should  take  Him  at  His  word  • 
And  our  lives  would  all  be  sunshine  ’ 
In  the  sweetness  of  our  Lord. 

the  love  of  God  is  broader 
I  ban  the  measures  of  man’s  mind- 
And  the  heart  of  the  Eternal  ’ 

Is  most  wonderfully  kind. 


No.  71.  Welcome!  ^dcome! 


“This  my  son  was  dead,  and  is  alive  again ;  he  was  lost,  and  is  found.”— Luke  15:  24. 
Horatius  Bonar.  Iea  D.  Samkey. 


a  |  |  ->^1— 

i — xl 

gz-3-gr-  D  a 

1.  In  the  land  of  st 

2.  “From  the  land  of  h1 

3.  1  ‘Leave  the  haunts  of  i 

,  -f-  -f- 

ran-gers,  Whitli-er  thou  art  gone, 

un  -  ger,  Faint  -  ing,fam-ished,  lone, 

•i  -  ot,  Wast  -  ed,  woe  -  be  -  gone, 

4  “See  the  door  still  open. 

Thou  art  still  my  own ; 
Eyes  of  love  are  on  thee. 

My  son !  my  son !  ” 

5  “Far  off  thou  hast  wandered; 

Will  thou  farther  roam  ? 
Come,  and  all  is  pardoned, 
My  son !  my  son !  ” 


6  “See  the  well-spread  table, 

Unforgotten  one! 

Here  is  rest  and  plenty, 

My  son !  my  son !  ” 

7  “Thou  art  friendless,  homeless, 

Hopeless,  and  undone ; 

Mine  is  love  unchanging. 

My  son !  my  son  I  ” 
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No.  72.  TOutt  it  dittoing! 


“  Sorrow  and  sighing  shall  floe  away.”—  Isa.  3 


F.  J.  Ckosby. 


1 .  On  that  bright  and  golden  morning, when  the  Son  of  man  shall  come, 

2.  When  the  blest  who  sleep  in  Je  -  sus,  at  His  bid-ding  shall  a  -  rise 

3.  When  our  eyes  be-hold  the  cit  -  y,  with  its  ma  -  ny  mansions  bright 

4.  O  the  King  is  sure  -  ly  com-ing,and  the  time  is  drawing  nigh, 


And  the  ra-diance  of  His  glo  -  ry  we  shall  see ;  When  from 

Prom  the  si-lence  of  the  grave, and  from  the  sea,  And  with 

And  its  riv-er,  calm  and  rest-ful,  flow-ing  free;  When  the 

When  the  bless-ed  day  of  prom-ise  we  shall  see;  Then  the 
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What  a  (Mwing!  —  (deluded. 


Chorus,  ^  ^  ^  1 

What  a  gath’  ....  ring,  what  a 


What  a  gath’  -  ring,  what  a  gath’  -  ring, 


gath’-ring,  what  a  gath’-ring, 


No.  73.  $0me,  (Swat 

“  Thou  art  my  help  and  my  deliverer.”— Ps.  40: 17. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


W.  II.  I)OANE. 


1.  O  hear  my  cry,  be  gracious  now  to  me, Come, Great  Deliv’rer,  come; 

2.  I  have  no  place.no  shelter  from  the  night, Come, Great  Deliverer,  come ; 

3.  My  path  is  lone, and  wea-ry  are  my  feet, Come, Great  Deliv’rer,  come; 

4.  Thou  wilt  not  spurn  contrition’s  broken  sigh, Come, Great  Deliv’rer,  come; 


No.  74.  <M  to  with  Hon!  'Is 

“  The  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  be  with  you.”— Romans  1G:  20. 

J.  E.  Rahkin.  W.  G.  Tomer. 


1.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain ! —  By  His  counsels  guide, up - 

2.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain! — ’Neath  His  wings  pro-tect-ing 

3.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain! — When  life’s  perils  thick  con  - 

4.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a- gain! — Keep  love’s  banner  floating 


L 


— 


No.  75.  ttougft  the  fattnj  and  the  Shadow. 


ie  valley  and  the  shadow."— Psa.  23:  4. 

Ira  D.  Sankev. 


1.  I  must  walk  thro’  the  val  -  ley  and  the 

2.  When  I  walk  thro’  the  val  -  ley  and  the 

3.  Tho’  I  walk  thro’  the  val  -  ley  and  the 

4.  I  shall  walk  thro’  the  val  -  ley  and  the 


jour-ney  In  a  lov  -  ing  Saviour’s  care ; 

™  -  ry  days  of  toil  -  ing  will  be  o’er ; 
-  ry  of  the  dawn-ing  I  shall  see ; 

1  -  low  where  my  Lord  has  gone  be  -  fore ; 


hath  said  He  will  § 
For  the  strong  arms  of  j 
I  shall  join  in  the  g 
Thro’ the  mists  of  the  p 


■  r ' er  leave  me,  With  His  Staff  He  will  comfort  me  there. 

Je-sus  will  en  -  fold  me,  And  with  Him  I  shall  sor-row  no  more, 

an-thems  o  -  ver  Jor  -  dan, Where  the  loved  ones  are  waiting  for  me. 

val  -  ley  He  will  lead  me,  Till  I  rest  on  the  Ev  -  er-green  Shore. 


Jor-dan  will  not  harm  me,  There  is  peace  in  the  val-ley,  I  know. 
Chorus. 


No.  76.  f  race,  fate  te  pine. 

“  He  is  our  Peace.”— Eph.  2:  14. 

J.  Denham  Smith.  James  McGkanahan. 
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No.  77. 


illnto  artU. 


-  to  Me,  and  be  ye  saved,”  O  hear  the  blest  com- 

-  to  .  Me,”  up  -  on  the  cross,  O  wea  -  ry  burdened 

-to  Me,”  thy  rls  -  en  Lord,  In  dark  temp  -  ta  -  tion’s 

”  — ' 1  "  it  with  -  in.  No  help  is  there  for 


mand,  Sal  -  va  -  tion  full !  sal  -  va-tion  free !  Pro-claim  thro’  ev  -  ’ry  land, 
soul, ’Twas  there  on  Me  thy  sins  were  laid,  Bc-lieve  and  be  made  whole, 
hour,  The  need-ful  grace  I’ll  free  -  ly  give,  To  keep  from  Sa-tan’s  pow’r. 
thee;  For  par-don, peace, and  all  thy  need,  Look  on  -  ly  un  -  to  Me. 


n  M  Chorus. 

r  ’  z  u  ' 

KB-  — ;  ~ - *—f 

“Look  un-to  Me,  .  .  . 

p  Look  un-t 
-±- ji 

o  Me,  y 

'-1*- 

e  saved, 

and  be  ye  saved,  | 

all  ye  ends  of  the  earth, 

.  .  .  for  I  a 

— 1 - gf ^ - \ 

.m  God,  ....  F 

all  ye  ends,  all  ye  ends  of  theearth,  fori  am  God,  I  am  God,  there  is  n< 


NO.  78.  Pa  pother’s  pager. 


1  As  X  wandered  ’round  the  homestead ,  Many  a  dear  fa  -  mil-iar  spot 

2.  Tho’  the  house  was  held  by  strangers,  All  remained  the  same  within; 

3.  Quick  I  drew  it  from  the  rub-bish,  Co  v-ered  o’er  with  dust  so  long: 


r  Bro’t  with-in  my  rec  -  ol  -  lec-tion  Scenes  I’d  seem-ing-ly  for  -  got ; 
Just  as  when  a  child  X  ram-bled  Up  and  down, and  out  and  in; 
When.be-hold,  I  heard  in  fan-cy  Strains  of  one  fa-mil-iar  song, 


^There,the  orchard— meadow,  yonder— Here, the  deep,  old  fashioned  well, 
To  the  gar -ret  dark  as-cending-Once  a  source  of  child-ish  dread- 

Oft  -  en  sung  by  my  dear  mother  To  me  in  that  trundle  bed; 


^\Vith  its  old  moss-cov-ered  buck-et,  Sent 
Peer  -  ing  thro’  the  mist  -  y  cobwebs, Lo ! 


t  thrill  no  tongue  can  tell, 
saw  my  trun  -  die  bed 


2nd  ending.  Slow.  ^  \  ^ 

1  — I 

PP 

“  Hush, my  dear,  lie  still  and  slum- ber!  Ho- ly  a 

n-gels  guard  thy  bed !  ” 

.  T~— r  ,  g  |, 

4  While  I  listen  to  the  music 

Stealing  on  in  gentle  strain, 

I  am  carried  back  to  childhood — 

I  am  now  a  child  again : 

’Tis  the  hour  of  my  retiring, 

At  the  dusky  eventide ; 

Near  my  trundle  bed  I’m  kneeling, 

As  of  yore,  by  mother’s  side. 

6  Hands  are  on  my  head  so  loving, 

As  they  were  in  childhood’s  days 
I,  with  weary  tones,  am  trying, 

To  repeat  the  words  she  says ; 

’Tis  a  prayer  in  language  simple 
As  a  mother’s  lips  can  frame : 

*  “Father,  Thou  who  art  in  heaven, 
Hallowed,  ever,  be  Thy  name  ” 


6  Prayer  is  over :  to  my  pillow 

With  a  “  good-night !  ”  kiss  I  creep, 
Scarcely  waking  while  I  whisper, 

“  Now  I  lay  me  down  to  sleep,” 
Then  my  mother,  o’er  me  bending, 
Prays  in  earnest  words,  but  mild : 
“  Hear  my  prayer,  O  heavenly  Father, 
Bless,  oh,  bless,  my  precious  child  1” 

7  Yet  I  am  but  only  dreaming : 

Ne’er  I’ll  be  a  child  again; 

Many  years  has  that  dear  mother 
In  the  quiet  churchyard  lain ; 

But  the  mem’ry  of  her  counsels 
O’er  my  path  a  light  has  shed, 
Daily  calling  me  to  heaven, 

Even  from  my  trundle  bed. 


SI 


m,  WemteM  Wont— Concluded. 


all  if  they  will  may  »v;  -  vuic 
judg-ments  are  per-f ect  and  pure 
par  -  don  we  now  may  se  - 
changing, a  -bid-ing  and 


And  we  know  that  when  time  and  the 
And  we  know  that  when  time  and  the 
For  we  know  that  when  time  and  the 
For  we  know  that  when  time  and  the 


,  f  There  is  no  name  so  sweet  on  earth,  No  name  so  sweet  m 
1  ‘  I  The  name, he-f  ore  His  wond’rous  birth, To  Christ  the  Savionr(  Omit )  giv  -  en. 
„  r  And  when  He  hung  up  -  on  the  tree, They  wrote  this  namea-bove  Him 
2*  \  That  all  might  see  the  rea-son 


;e,  rney  wrote  ims  uamc  »  -  w  v  ^  ixuu 
3  For-ev-  er  more  must  {Omit)  love  Him. 


T).C.  For  there’s  no  word  ear 


•heard  So  dear, so  sweet, as  (Omit)  “  Je-sus!” 

,  D.O. 


We  love  to  sing  of  Christ  our  King,1 And  hail  Him  bless-ed  Je  - 

Thou  art  the  same  for  ever) 


S3 


No.  81.  ©toy  that  Wait  uptm  the  $oti 


Jambs  McGranahab. 

J — JV= 


1.  Ho, reap  -  ers  in  the  whitened  harvest !  Oft  fee-ble, faint  and  few, 

2.  Too  oft  a-wea-ry  and  discouraged,  We  pour  a  sad  com-plaint; 

3.  Re  -  joice,for  He  is  with  us  al  -  way,  Lo,  e  -  ven  to  the  end! 


d£=( 

y  U  U  'i — f~r  •,-V*-4* 

Come,  wait  up  -  on  the  blessed  Mas  -  ter,  Our  strength  He  will  ] 

Be  -  liev-ing  in  a  liv-ing  Sav-iour,  Why  should  we  ev  -  er  faint?  I 
Book  up, take  courage  and  go  for-ward,  All  need -ed  grace  He’ll  send,  j 

J  JSJ>I  N.  it  N 


Tor  they  that  wait  up-on  the  Lord  ....  shall  : 

that  wait  up  -on  the  Lord  shall  ra  -  n 


their  strength,  ..  they  shall  mount  up  with  wings,  .  .  they  shall 
shall  renew  their  strength,  they  shall  mount,  .  .  .  .  up  with  wings, 


they  shall  mount  up, shall  mount  up  with  win"' 

84 


©hey  that  3Wait. — (ftoududed. 


m — (WiiiiiwALtiP 

I  faint ;  They  shall  run  and  not  be  wea  -  ry ,  shall  walk  and  not  faint. 


walk  and  not  faint ; 


! 


El.  Nathan.  James  McGranahan. 

fej  j  j  j 

1.  “Nei-ther  do  I  con-demn  thee,”— O  words  of  wondrous  grace; 

2.  “Nei-ther  do  I  con-demn  thee,” — For  there  is  there-fore  now 
8.  “Nei-ther  do  I  con-demn  thee,” — I  came  not  to  con-demn; 
4.  “Nei-ther  do  I  con-demn  thee,”— O  praise  the  God  of  grace; 

Lf  f  f  -1 


No.  84.  \pm  $w  be  as  Scarlet. 


1. “  Tho’ your  sins  be  as  scarlet, They  shall  be  as  white  as  snow ;  as  snow; 

2.  Hear  the  voice  that  entreats  you,  Oh,  re-turn  ye  un-to  God!  to  God! 

3.  He’ll  forgive  your  transgressions,  And  remember  them  no  more ;  no  more  j 


 T*1  - 

Tho’ they  be  red . like  crim-son.They  shall  be  as  wool!”! 

^Ieiis  °f  SJeat . corapas-sion.And  of  won-drouslove;  ^ 

ye  peo-ple,”Saith  the  Lord  your  God;  P 


“Tho’y  our  sins  be  as  scar  -  let,  Tho’y  our  sins  be  as  scar -let, 

Hear  the  voice  that  en-treats  you,  Hear  the  voice  that  entreats  'yon, 
He’ll  for-give  your  transgressions, He’ll  for-give  your  transgressions, 


They  shall  be  as  white  as  snow, They  shall  be  as  v 

Oh,  re -turn  ye  un-to  GodlOh,  re -turn  ye  un  - 1< 
i- her  them  n 


No.  85.  ^cjotcc,  Stfjoice,  §cUnw. 

“  Rejoice  in  the  Lord  alway.”—  Phil.  4:  4. 
Grace  J.  Frances. 


1  Rejoice,  re-joice,be-liev  -  er, And  let  thy  joy  and  glo-ry  ev-er  ne, 

2  Rejoice  in  thy  Re-deem-er, Thou  hast  a  place  that  nothing  can  remove; 

3  Rejoice,  re-joice,be-liev  -  er,A  home  on  high  is  waiting  now  for  thee ; 
i.  Rejoice,  re-joice,be-Uev  -  er, Press  on  to  join  the  happy, happy  throng; 


ic  -  ri-fice  for  thee. 


In  Him,  the  Great  De-liv  -’rer,  Who  gave  Himself  a 
He  bids  thee  dwell  in  safe-ty,And  rest  beneath  the  sha-dow  of  His  ove. 
And  there,  in  allHisbeau  -ty.TheKing  of  saints  with  wonder  thou  shalt  see. 
Where  soon  thy  Lord  will  call  theeT o  realms  of  joy  and  ev  -  er-last-ingsong. 


Him  who  lives  for  -  ev  -  er,  Thy  great  High  Priest  and  King. 


No.  86.  (Entleth. 

’'‘Whosoever  calleth  on  the  name  of  the  Lord  shall  be  saved.” — JoeL  2.*  32;  Acts  2:  21; 


Whomever  CaUctlt. —  Concluded. 


No.  87.  6t0tia  fatal 


Wm.  Boyce. 


As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  u  v  -  or  Shall  bo,  world  without  end.  A-men. 


> 


- 


No.  88.  Mtttfl  pit 


“Come  un  -  to  Me,”  It  Is  the  Saviour’s  voice,  The  Lord  of 

2.  Wea  -  ry  with  life’s  long  struggle  full  of  pain,  O  doubt-ing 

3.  Oh,  dy-ing  man,  with  guilt  and  sin  dis-mayed,  With  conscience 

4.  Rest,  peace, and  life,  the  flow’rs  of  deathless  bloom,  The  Saviour 

- ^  »  *  ,-r’  i-  t  —  k-.  , 


life,  who  bids  thy  heart  re  -  joice ; 
soul,  thy  Sav-iour calls  a-  gain; 
wak  -  ened,  of  thy  God  a  -  f  raid ; 
give  us,  not  be-yond  the  tomb  — 


^ ~ ■*-  f 

-  ry  heart,  with  s 
Thy  doubts  shall  van  -  ish  v 
Twixt  hopes  and  fears —  oh,  ? 
But  here,  and  n 


lieav -y  cares  oppress’d  “‘Comeun  to  Me, ’’and  I  willgive  you  rest, 

and  thy  sorrows  cease,  “Come  un-to  Me, ’’and  I  willgive  you  peace, 
end  the  anxious  strife,  “Comeun-to  Me, ’’and  I  willgive  you  life, 
earth, some  glimpse  is  giv’n  Of  joys  which  wait  ns  thro’  the  gates  of  heav’n. 


— 


98 


€om  unto  pe. — Concluded. 


i 


i 


fedi 

rtn 


I  will  give  you  rest,”  I  will  give  you  rest,  X  will  give  you  rest. 

will  give  you  rest,  will  give  you  rest 

No.  89.  §wmc  in  foci 

“  So  he  bringeth  them  to  their  desired  haven.”— Ps.  107  :  30. 

Tr.  by  J.  M.  Neale.  A.  s-  Sullivan. 


2  The  prize,  the  prize  secure ! 

The  wrestler  nearly  fell ; 

Bare  all  he  could  endure, 

And  bare  not  always  well : 
But  he  may  smile  at  troubles  gc 
Who  sets  the  victor  garland  on 

3  No  more  the  foe  can  harm ! 

No  more  of  leaguered  camp, 
And  cry  of  night  alarm, 


And  need  of  ready  lamp : — 

And  yet  how  nearly  had  he  failed — 
How  nearly  had  that  foe  prevailed ! 

4  The  exile  Is  at  home ! 
e  Oh,  nights  and  days  of  tears ! 

Oh,  longings  not  to  roam ! 

Oh,  sins  and  doubts  and  fears ! 
What  matters  now  grief’s  darkest  day 
I  When  God  has  wiped  all  tears  away ! 
93 


No.  90.  (Sktajj. 


"The  place  which  is  called  Calvary,  there  they  crucified  him.”— Luke  23:  33. 


W.  M’K.  DARWOOD. 

ModercUo. 

Q  b  ^  f»  fc 

Jno.  K.  Sweney,  by  per. 

j^ „  J*  *  ^ 

TOi 

1.  On  Calv’ry’s  brow 

2.  ’Mid  rending  rocks 

3.  O  Je-sus,  Lord, 

”  ~  x  bs  >  P  !*“ 

my  Saviour  died,  ’Twas  there  my 

and  dark’ning  skies,  My  Saviour 

how  can  it  be,  That  Thou  shouldst 

H'Ia-L.  U~5 

—  -  ^  ^ - H 

^  r 

s?  >  s? :  1 

Chokits. 


Jib — - 1  I  Is  1** 

IS& 

O  Cal  - 1 

-^Tp. 

va  -  ry !  dark  Cal-va-ry !  Where  Jesus  shed  His  blood  for  me,  for  me  j 

.  J  A  A  A A  A"*'  A  A 

94 


^ottchutcd. 


A  , 

rit. 

P  1 

s 

0  Cal-v 

y  1  blest  Cal-va-Ty 

!  ’Twas  there  my  Saviour  died  f  < 

A  *  .  -f*-  A.  .  - 

EL^±r 

No.  91.  §wt4  mm  mjj 


“  I  the  Lord  have  called  thee . and  will  hold  tlilne  hand.”— Isaiah  42:  6. 

Grace  J.  Frances.  Hubert  P.  main. 


j  -P-J-h — J— 1^5 — ti— 4-z 1 

1.  Hold  Thou  my  hand;  so  weak  I  am,  and  help-less,  I  da 

2.  Hold  Thou  my  hand,  andclos-er,  clos-er  draw  me  To  T1 

3.  Hold  Thou  my  hand ;  the  way  is  dark  be  -  fore  me  With-ou 

4.  Hold  Thou  my  hand,  that  when  I  reach  the  mar -gin  Of  th 

. .  .  ...  ^  n  m 

ire  not 
riy  dear 
it  the 
at  lone 

' 

i  lx  lx  1  IX  lx  i. 

n  k-i — i — U - = — - 1- 

i  - 

Jh*l 

4  -1  -  ifrzNrd..  -fix.  ? 

j  sjz - s — - 

1  take  one  step  without  Thy  aid ;  Hold  Thou  my  hand ;  for  then,0  loving 

2  self— my  hope, my  joy, my  all;  Hold  Thou  my  hand,  lest  hap-ly  I  should 

1  sun-light  of  Thy  face  di-  vine;  But  when  by  faith  I  catch  its  ra-diant 

j  riv  -  erThon  didst  cross  for  me,  A  heavenly  light  may  flash  along  its 

i  pc  r  *  o  *  ix ' 

x  * 

Sav  -  iour,  No  dread  of  ill  shall  make  my  soul  a  -  frald. 

wan  -  der,  And,  miss  -  ing  Thee,  my  trembling  feet  should  fall, 

glo  -  ry,  What  heights  of  joy,  what  rapturous  songs  are  mine! 

wa  -  ters,  And  ev  -  ’ry  wave  like  crys  -  tal  bright  shall  be. 


§c  jje  ftwng  m  ttoe  gwd. — Concluded. 


No.  93.  fU^umctitm  g&otw. 

“  The  dead  in  Christ  shall  rise  first.”— 1  Thess. 
S.  baking -Gould. 


Ira  D.  3an.ce’*. 


1  On  the  Kes  -  nr  -  rec-tion morning, Soul  and  bod  -  y  meet  a- gain, 

2  Here  a-while  they  must  be  part-ed,  And  the  flesh  its  Sabbath  keep, 

3  For  a  space  the  tir  -  ed  bod  -  y  Waits  in  peace  the  mornings  dawn, 

ESSK  E“ :  S' 


No  more  sor  -  row,  no  more  weep  -  ing, 
Walt  ing  in  a  ho  -  ly  still  -  ness, 
When  there  breaks  the  last  and  bright -est 
Fa  -  ther, moth  -  er,  sis  -  ter,  broth-  er, 
Wak-ing  up  in  Christ’s  own  like  -  ness, 


.  .  pain. 

Wrapped  in  sleep. 
East  -  er  morn. 
Meet.  .  once  more. 


No.  94. 


§rt«n*i  mw  aw  utc. 


os 


§dovcd,  turn  m  we. — (StowdwM. 


It  sounds  like  mu  -  sic  in  mine  ear— The  sweetest  Name  on  earth 

It  tells  me  of  His  precious  blood— The  sin-ner  s  per  -  feet  plea. 

Who  hi  each  sor  -  row  bears  apart  That  none  can  bear  be -low. 

It  tells  me  in  a  “still  small  voice,  ”To  trust,  and  not  to  fear. 

kl  /~  \  i  0  _ 


No.  96.  IjlttfeA  be  the 


and  I  shall  he  whiter  th 


1.  Bless-ed  be  the  Fountain  of  blood,  To  a  world  of  sin-ners  revealed ; 

2.  Thorny  was  the  crown  that  He  wore,  And  the  cross  His  bod  -  y  o’er  came ; 
Fa-ther,  I  have  wandered  from  Thee,  Of t-en  has  my  heart  gone  a-stray ; 


Bless  -  ed  he  the  Sear  Son  of  God :  On  -  ly  by  His  stripes  we  ai 
Grievous  were  the  sor-rows  He  bore,  But  He  suf-fered  not  thus  in  vain. 
Crim-son  do  my  sins  seem  to  me  —  Wa-ter  can  not  wash  them  a  -  way. 


Tho’  I’ve  wandered  far  from  His  fold,  Bring-ingto  my  heart  pain  and  woe, 
May  I  to  that  Fountain  be  led,  Made  to  cleanse  my  sins  here  be -low; 
Je  -  sus  to  that  Fountain  of  Thine, Lean-ing  on  Thy  promise  I 

-A-A 


Wash  me  in  the  Blood  of  the  Lamb,  And  I  shall  be  whit-er  than  snow. 
Wash  me  in  the  Blood  that  He  shed,  And  I  shall  be  whit-er  than  snow. 
Cleanse  me  by  Thy  washing  di-vine,  And  I  shall  be  whit-er  than  snow. 


glebed  be  the  fountain. — (EoncHtded. 


the  Blood  of  the 


IPi  »  jfe: 


Wash  me  in  the  Blood  of  the 


-  -  Itpfe— 

\s  \*  \*  ■> 

whit  -  er  than  the 


No.  97.  the  f>ajj  iis  #vee. 


No.  98.  of  §iio  fgttmtt 

“  Thou  shalt  hide  them  in  the  secret  of  Thy  presence.”— Psalm  xxxi.  20. 


Ellen  Lakshmi  Goreh,  of  India.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


cares  can  nev-er  vex  me,  neither  tri-als  lay  me  low ;  For  when  Satan  comes  to 
Saviour  rests  be-side  me,  as  we  hold  communion  sweet :  If  I  tried,  I  could  not 
think  He  ne’er  reproves  me  ?  what  a  false  friend  He  would  be,  If  He  nev-er,  nev-er 
e  er  you  leave  the  si-lence  of  that  happy  meeting  place,  You  must  mind  and  bear  the 


gn  m  £  mtt  ol  pss  I'te^nce.  ^onchuUtl 


No.  99. 


W\W  §ie  ®0me. 


or  yet  a  little  while  and  He  that  shall  come  will  come,  and  will 

not  tarry.”— Heb.  10:  37.  p  p  Blis8 

j,  Henry  Alford.  p 

S  *  ,  “Titf  He  come!”  Oh,  let  the  words  Lin  -  ger  on  the  trembling  chords, 
O  (h  i,  -  rv  ones  we  leva  Bn  -  ter  on  that  rest  a  -  hove, 


Let  the  “lit  -  tie  while  ”  be  -  tween  In  their  gold-enllght  be  seen; 
When  their  words  of  love  and  cheer  hall  no  Ion  -  ger 


Would  we  have  o 
All  the  sharpness  .of  the  cross, 

All  that  tells  the  world  is  loss, 
Death,  and  darkness,  and  the  tomb, 
Pain  us  only  “  Till  He  come!" 


Sweet  memorials,  till  the  Lord 
Call  us  round  His  heavenly  board, 
Some  from  earth,  from  glory  some, 
Severed  only  “  Till  He  comet” 


No.  100.  #numd,  fctetian  Jfatdto. 

“  Be  strong  and  of  good  courage.”  — Deut.  31 :  6. 

S.  Baewg-Gotod.  A.  S.  Sullivan. 

Presto. 


1.  Onward, Christian  sol  -  diers, Marching  as  to  war,  With  the  cross  of 

2.  Like  a  roight-y  ar  -  my, Moves  the  Church  of  God :  Brothers,  we  are 

3.  Crownsand  thrones  may  perish,  Kingdoms  rise  and  wane,  Butthe  Churchof 

4.  Onward, then, ye  faith  -  ful,  Join  our  happy  throng, Blend  with  ours  your 


Je  -  sus  Go  -  ing  on  be  -  fore.  Christ, the  roy  -  al  Mas 

tread-ing  Where  the  saints  have  trod.  We  are  not  di  -  vi  - 

Je  -  sus  Con  -  stant  will  re  -  main.  Gates  of  hell  can  nev 

voi  -  ces,  In  the  tri-umph-song :  Glo  -  ry,  laud, and  hon 


Mk 


Leads  against  the  foe ;  Forward  in-to  bat  -  tie,  See, His  banners  go. 
All  one  bod-y  we,  One  in  hope  and  doc  -  trine,  One  in  char -i  -  ty. 
’Gainst  that  Church  prevail :  We  have  Christ’s  ownpromise,  And  that  cannot  fail. 
Un  -  to  Christ  the  King  :This,thro’  countless  a  -  ges,  Men  and  an-gels  sing. 


104 


(Bnmxl  (GiJmsstian  — Concluded. 


Unknown  waves  before  me  roll,  Hid-ing  rock  and  treach’rous  shoal , 
Boist’rous  waves  o-bey  Thy  will,  When  thou  say’st  to  them  ‘  ‘Be  still . 
’Twist  me  and  the  peaceful  rest,  Then,  while  leaning  on  Thy  breast, 


Chart  and  compass  come  from  Thee :  Je  -  s 
Wond-rous  Sov’reign  of  the 


Sav-iour,  pi  -  lot  i 
,  Sav-iour,  pi  -  lot  i 


No.  367.  Of  fUC  -VutUHt. 

“  I  am  the  rose  of  Sharon,  and  the  lily  of  the  valleys.”— Song  of  Solomon  2:  I. 
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1 


JUy  of  the  fal% —  Concluded. 

tells  me  ev’ry  care  on  Him  to  roll;  He’s  the  “  Lily  of  the  Val-ley,”  the 
Je- bus  I  shall  safely  reach  the  goal;  He’sthe“Lily  of  the  Val-ley,”  the 
riv  -  ers  of  de-light  shall  ever  roll;  He’s  the  “Lily  of  the  Val-ley,”  the 

tells  me  ev’ry  care  on  Him  to  roll;  He’s  the  “  Lily  of  the  Val-ley, ’’the 

D.S.  for  Chorus. 


"t  trE— irJ-  

bright  and  morning  Star ;  He’ s  the  fair-est  of  ten  thous-and  to  my  soul !  . 


No.  103.  the  my  ©kmgtot. 

(ST.  AGNES.  C,  M.) 


H - 1 -pJ - 1 — | — | — | - H — 

rc~| — | 

iT  ♦  p  -ij-vs 

4*H 

1.  Je  -  sus,  the  v 

2.  Nor  voice  cans 

3.  Oh,  hope  of  e 

^  r  r u  ^ 

er  -  y  tho’t  of  Thee,  With  sweetness  fills  mj 
,ing,nor  heart  can  frame, Nor  can  the  mem-’rj 
;v  -  ’ry  con -trite  heart!  Oh,  joy  of  all  the 

%  |  J  -  a 

r breast ; 
r  find 
;  meek ! 

PP^=F — F=t4 

L  L  1  L  l«=FF— H  i  h+1 - E=t£±H 

T 

os r  1  i  i 

-r  | - f - - 

But  sweet-er  fa 
A  sweet-er  soui 
To  those  who  fa' 

~  ^  r  f  r  "  ^ 

r  Thy  face  to  see,  And  in  Thy  pres-ence  rest, 
id  than  Thy  blest  name,  O  Saviour  of  man-kind! 

11,  how  kind  Thou  art !  How  good  to  those  who  seek. 

i ^-rP — ^  1  J-? — I-A — A — ircg - 

4  And  those  who  find  Thee,  find  a  bliss  1 5  Jesus  1  our  only  joy  be  Thou, 
Nor  tongue  nor  pen  can  show;  I  As  Thou  our  prize  wilt  be ; 

The  love  of  Jesus,  what  it  is  ]  Jesus !  he  Thou  our  glory  now. 

None  hut  His  loved  ones  know.  |  And  through  eternity. 
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No.  104. 


|  tixt 


G-  M-  J.  JAMES  MCGRANAHAN. 

1 .  Like  wand’ring  sheep  o’er  mountains  cold,  Since  all  have  gone  a  -  stray ; 

2.  Be  -  wildered  oft  with  doubt  and  care,  To  God  I  fain  would  go ; 

3.  To  Christ  the  Way,  theTRUTH.theLife,  I  come  no  more  to  roam; 


IP*## 


i=£=. 


N  1 

N  J  J  h.  1  . 

r  '  u  ; 

To“Life”and  peace  within  the  fold, How  may  I  find  the  way? 

While  ma-  ny  cry  ‘  ‘Lo  here !  lo  there  !”The  Truth  how  may  I  know ?  1 

He’ll  guide  me  to  my  “Father’s  house,  ”To  my  E-ter-nal  home.  f 

^%5r-p-l-p=p  p  i*  1 1  — 1*  \-  U-^-r-  -r 

Chorus. 


i  s  H 

I  .  .  .  .  am  the 

I  am  the  way, 

sr-irT-F-F-^ - ^ 

way,  .  .  .  the  truth,  .  .  .  and  the 

I  am  the  way,  I  am  the  way,  the 

 if-  g  g-ft — c-i 

gg-fc-JS— Pt jA=S - 

*V  U— U— F  Ik  l<r  1  I^-J 

 .  .  .  |  IS  I  n  1  — i — . 

W — .  ?  ■>- 

life ;  .  .  .  .  No  m; 

truth,  and  the  life ; 

r 

Sl.LS  a  *  *  m  j  £ 

an  com-eth  un-to  the  Father  but  by  Me. 

Lvt — - p  te— •  P  | 

p  ^  U  1  ^  1  ~  1 
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§  am  the  SHtojjv — Concluded. 


No.  105.  §ave  <gaith  in  <M. 

Mark  11:  22. 


No.  106.  $mt  ^uwt  gay,  §y  awt  §y. 


“  Then  I  shall  know.”— 1.  Cob.  13: 12. 

F.  j.  Crosby.  W.  H.  Doane. 


1.  We  shall  reach  the  summer-land,  Some  sweet  day, by  and  by;  We  shall 

2.  At  the  crys -tal  riv-er’s  brink,  Some  sweet  day, by  and  by;  We  shall 

3.  Oh,  these  parting  scenes  will  end,  Some  sweet  day, by  and  by;  We  shall 


loved  ones  watching  there,  By  the  tree  of  life  so  fair,  Till  we 
star  that,  fad  -  ing  here,  Left  our  hearts  and  homes  so  drear,  We  shall 
fore  our  Father’s  throne,  When  the  mists  and  clouds  have  flown,  We  shall 


see  morebrightandclear,Somesweetday,by  and  by.  >• 

knowas  we  are  known, Some  sweet  day, by  and  by.  J  By  and  by, yes,  by  and  by, 


no 


gay,  etc. — ConeMctl 


No.  107.  Py  fern  a£  thou  Wilt 


Jane  Bobthwick,  ti 


by  H.  P.  M. 


,s  Thou  wilt ;  Oh, may  Thy  will  be  mine ;  In  -  to  Thy 
is  Thou  wilt ;  Tho’  seen  thro’  many  a  tear,  Let  not  my 
is  Thou  wilt ;  All  shall  be  well  for  me ;  Each  changing 


I  trav-el  calm  -  ly  on,  And  sing,  in  life  or  death, — My  Lord, Thy  will  he  done. 


No.  108.  TOat  will  pn  t\o  with 


.  Oh,  what  will  you  do  with  Je  -  sus  ?  The  call  comes  low  and  sweet ; 
.  Oh,  what  will  you  do  with  Je  -  sus  ?  The  call  comes  loud  and  clear ; 
.  Oh,  think  of  the  King  of  Glo  -  ry  From  heav’n  to  earth  come  down, 


>  I  1  '  -  I  ~l 

As  ten-der-ly  He  bids  you  Your  burdens  lay  at  His  feet; 
The  sol-emu  words  are  sound-ing  In  ev  -  ’ry  list’ning  ear ; 
His  life  so  pure  and  ho  -  ly,  His  death,  His  cross,  His  crown ; 


Oh,  soul  so  sad  and  wea  -  ry,  That  sweet  voice  speaks  to  thee; 
Im  -  mor-tal  life’s  in  the  question,  And  joy  thro’  e  -  ter  -  hi  -  ty ; 
Of  His  di- vine  com -pas -sion,  His  sac  -  ri  -  flee  for  thee; 


Then  what  will  you  do  with  Je  -  sus?  Oh,  what  shall  the  answer  u 

r-L 


mat  witt  yon  (to  with  gw?— OtaMcd. 


What  shall  the  a 


What  shall  the  £ 


No.  109.  fg/]lb0MY0  of  tetet,  ^xm. 


No.  no.  doll  te  CaUiufl 

“ My  spirit  shall  not  always  strive  with  man.”— Gen.  6: 


Gerhardt  Tersteegen.  E.  O.  Exoell. 


Chorus. 


(j&— J f*— A-  A  i*  ^  !*— l»— i*~— ' * — zP- J  -iTH 

o  *  ✓  ✓  *  *  U  1*  ~~ 

Call  Ing,  Call  -  -  -  Ing,  ^ 

God  Is  calling  yet,  oh, hear  Him, God  is  calling  yet,oh,hear  Him, God  is 

^  ,  -&■ Tt  IT  Tt  £  F  r  F  F  1“"  t  A 

"  — ■  r 
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falling  f  et — dkwchuM. 


No.  ill.  €Jca^t  wg  ^awknag  ^oul. 


J.  E.  Gould. 


X.  Oh  cease, my  wand’ring  soul, On  rest  -  less  wing  to  roam ; 

2.  Be  -  hold  the  ark  of  God! Be  -  hold  the  o  -  pen  door! 

3.  There  safe  thou  shalt  a  -  hide, There  sweet  shall  he  thy  rest; 

4  Ah  no!  I  all  for-sake,My  all  to  Thee  re-sign; 


a 


this  wide  world, to  either  pole, Hath  not  for  thee 
Oh,  haste  to  gain  that  dear  a-hode,Androve, my  soul,  no  more. 

And  ev-’ry  long-ing  sat-is-fled, With  full  sal  -  va  -  tionhlest. 
Gra-cious  Re  -  deem-er,  take, oh, take  And  seal  me  ev  -  er  Thine. 


No.  112. 


§hjw  ssMI  wt  ($ssajtt  ? 


HEB.  2:  3. 

G.  M.  J.  James  McGranahan. 


TT - 1 

f 

And  who  -  so-e’er 

re  -ceives  Him,  He  saves  them.ev  -  ’ry 

one;  j 

The  Just  condemned,  for-sak  -  en — He  dies 

for  you  and 

me;  * 

Then  who  shall  see 

His  King -dom?  Or  who 

can  en  -  ter 

in?  | 

Thy  sins  He’ll  not 

re  -  mem  -  her,  For  thy 

Ke-deem-er’s 

sake ;  | 

|  I  1 

•1~  ^  p 

 r  .  -   At- 

---  -  r* 

E^ir 

— -  -  -  -  -  t — r  *  — r- — r  ^  • 

§iow  J^haU  m  feajw. —  included. 


NO.  113.  $ow*  U  gtm  1  mm  l 


i  rnmp  to  ,Te  -  sus !  come  a  -  way !  Tor-sake  thy  sins— Oh,  why  de-lay? 
2'  Come  to  Je-sus!  all  is  free;  Hark !  how  He  calls,  “Come  un  -  to  Mo! 
t  Come  to  Je-sus!  cling  to  Him ;  He'll  keep  thee  free  from  paths  of  Sin; 
l".  Come  to  Je  -sus!— Lord, Icome!Wea-ry  of  «'"■  no  more  Idro  , 


r ts s. 

Thou  shalt  at  last  a  vie  -  t’ry  -win, 

But  with  my  Sav-i 


And  He  will  wel-come  thee ! 
at1  home;  I  know  He’ll  wel-come  me ! 


No.  114.  jfiiuuUnitmii  ot«  the  Wad. 


r  5 

In  the  night,  as  they  revelled  in  the  roy  -  al  pal  -  ace  hall. 

As  he  read  out  the  writing — ’twasthe  doom  of  one  and  all. 

In  his  home  in  Ju  -  de  -  a,  or  a  cap  -  tive  in  the  hall’, 

Tor  the  day  is  approaching— it  must  come  to  one  and  all. 


E*Ie 


=g=rg 


U 


Hii 


They  were  seized  with  conster-na'r'/on,— ’twas  the  Hand  up-on  the  wall ! 

For  the  king-dom  now  was  finished — said  the  Hand  up-on  the  wall! 

He  un  -  derstood  the  writ-ing  of  his  God  up-on  the  wall ! 

When  the  sin  -  ner’s  condein  ■  na-tion  will  be  writ -ten  on  the  wall! 


vv  uen  me  sm  -  ners  con  oem  -  ca-tion  will  be  writ -ten  or 

MKiflii&fefitf 


Ihe  handwriting  on  the  3Watt. — (E/oneiuded. 


— ^  tn?  *  *  ~  r  '  ' 

N0.115.  gernsmieiu  mg  hajrjrg  §m»e* 


HO 


Njo.  116.  § mm  of  tlte  <£*000. 


“  Thou  hast  given  a  banner  to  them 
because  of  the 

El.  Nathan. 


Thee,  that  it  may  be  displayed 
PS.  60:  4. 

James  McGranahan. 


1.  There’s  a  roy  -  al  ban  -  ner  giv -en  for  dis-play  To  the  sol-diers 

2.  Tho’  the  foe  may  rage  and  gath-er  as  the  flood, Let  the  stan-dard 

3.  O  -  ver  land  and  sea,  wher-ev-er  man  may  dwell, Make  the  glor-ious 

4.  When  the  glo -ry  dawns — ’tls  dawning  ver-y  near — It  is  hast’ning 


l - 1 - 1 — LF— 


gaunt*  of  tit*?  — dftonttodtd. 


No.  118.  fUtee  a  $atm. 


“  There  remaineth  a  rest  to  the  people  of  God.” —  Heb.  4:  9. 


1.  There  is  a  calm  beyond  life’s  fit  -  ful  fe  -  ver,  A  deep  re- 

2.  There  is  a  Hope,  to  which  the  Christian, cling-ing ;  Is  lift  -  ed 

3.  There  is  a  spot  -  less  Kobe  of  Christ’s  own  weaving ;  Will  you  not 


pose,  an  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  rest ;  Where  white-robed  an  -  gels 
high  a  -  hove  life’s  snrg-ing  wave;  Finds  life  in  death,  and 
wrap  it  round  your  sin-stained  sonl?  Poor  wand’- ring  child,  up- 


welcomethe  be  -  liev  -  er  A-mong  the  blest,  a  -  mo ng  the  blest, 
fadeless  flowers  springing  Prom  the  dark  grave, from  the  dark  grave, 
on  thv  oast  life  eriev-ine,  Christ  makes  thee  whole !  Christ  makes  thee  whole ! 


There  is  a  Home,  where  all  the  soul’s  deep  yearnings,  And  si  -  lent 

There  is  a  Crown  prepared  for  those  who  love  Him ;  The  Christian 
There  is  a  Home,  a  Harp,  a  Crown  in  Heav  -  en A  -  las !  that 


to  a  (Mm. — fctfuM. 


No.  119.  to  a  £  tom, 


1.  There  is  a  stream, whose  gentle  flow  Supplies  the  cit  -  y  of  our  God 

2.  That  sacred  stream.Thy  ho-ly  Word, Supports  our  faith,  our  fears  con-trols 


Life, love, and  joy,stillglld-ingthro’, And wat’ring  our  di-vine  a-bode. 
Sweet  peace  Thy  promis-es  af-ford,  And  give  new  strength  to  fainting  souls. 
While  ev-’ry  na-tion,  ev  •  ’ry  shore, Trembles, and  dreads  the  swelling  tide. 


&  p 


No.  120.  Mm  155  'gmt  figMemtss. 


pglitmtg. — ^oucUttUl 


*  J: - 


No.  121.  §CittU  §\$W. 


e  must  shine,  You  in  your  c 
es  us  shine,  You  in  your  c 
e  must  shine,  You  in  your  o 


T*- 


W 


No.  123  tew,  ta  fmtss. 

“Come  untome.”— Matt.  1:  28. 


lay 


No.  124.  Earned  by  tbe  Swgtt*. 


James  McGeanahan. 


1.  Sit-ting  by  the  gate-way  of  a  pal- ace  fair, Once  a  child  of 
2  What  shall  be  the  end-ing  of  this  life  of  care?  Oft  the  question 

a!  Fol-low-er  of  Je  -  sus,  scant-y  tho’ thy  store, Treasures, precious 
4.  Upward, then, and  onward !  onward  for  the  Uord  ;Time  and  tal  -  ent 


tedert  ty  the  gwgeK —  (StouduM. 


,  (0  Christian  trav’ller,  fear  no  more  The  storms  which  round  thee  spread ; 
l-  \  Nor  yet  the  noontide’s  sul-try  beams  On  thy  defenceless  (Omit.  .  )  head. 
,  f  Thy  Saviour, who  up-onthe  cross  Thy  full  redemption  paid, 

'■  1  Will  not  from  thee, His  ransomed  one  With-hold  His  promised  (  Omit.  )  aid. 


And  sorrow  cannot  fill  thy  heart,  I  Believer,  thou  shalt  never  tread 

While  sheltered  at  His  side.  j  The  toUsome  way  alone. 

ISO 


No.  126.  § mw\  f*. 


130 


gcjuent  ft ! — (Stonduded. 


re-pent  ye !  Jor  the  king  -  dom  of  heav  -  ( 


No.  127.  (Ehng  to  tfto  gibk. 

Ps.  119:  105. 

M.  J.  Smith. 

1.  Cling  to  the  Bi  -  ble,  tho’  all  else  be  tak-en;  Lose  not  its  prom-is  -  < 

2.  Cling  to  the  Bi  -  ble,  this  jew  -  el, this  treasure  Brings  to  us  hon  -  or  and 

3.  Lamp  for  the  feet  that  in  by-ways  have  wander’d,  Guide  for  the  youth  that  would 

JJa-  ‘ 


pre-cious  and  sure ;  Souls  that  are  sleep-ing  its  ech  -  oes  a  -  wak  -  ei 
saves  fall-en  man :  Pearl  whose  great  val  -  ue  nomor-tal  < 


|  p«  |  1^  Chorus.^  ^ 

Drink  from  the  fountain,  sopeace-ful,  so  pure.  1 

Seek  and  se-oure  it,  0  soul, while  you  can.  V  Cling  to  the 
Staff  for  the  a  -  ged,  and  best  book  of  all.  J 

Bi  -  ble ! 

-  —  — r  *  £  r  t  £ 

n  ,  *  fc  !  1  1  Is  %  -  -  J 

Cling  to  the  Bi-ble!  Cling  to  the  Bi  -  hie,  Our  Lamp  and  Guide. 

i  ll 
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No.  128.  fmfe !  tmj  fmtt ! 


1  Are  tliey  not  all  ministering  spirits.”— Heb.1  :  14. 


F.  W.  Faber. 

j?lt„  A  - - * - 

C.  C.  Cosvekse.  Arr.  by  L  D.  S- 

f»  J*  £=l — rr  i — * - 

1 .  Hark, hark !  my  soul ! 

■  ic  songs  are  swell-ing  O’er  earth’s  green 

2.  Far,  far  a -way, 

like  bells 

at  ev-’ning  peal-ing,  The  voice  of 

3.  On  -  ward  we  go, 

for  still 

we  hear  them  sing-ing,“  Come, wea-ry 

Bg  4--^— 

•A.  -A-  —  -A-  _ 

blessed  strains  are  tell  -  Ing  Of  that  new  life  when  sin  shall  be  no  more, 
thousands  meekly  steal-ing,  Kind  Shepherd, turn  their  weary  steps  to  Thee, 
ech  -  oes  sweetly  ring-ing,  The  mu  -  sic  of  the  Gos-pel  leads  us  home. 


§mrh,  §nttfe!  nut  J^out ! — Concluded. 


No.  129. 


«de  m. 


,  and  guide  me.”— Psalm  31:  3. 

Wm.  L.  Vineb. 


/Guide  me,  O  Thou  great  Je  -  ho-vah,  Pil-grim  thro’  this  barren  land ; 

\  Bread  of  heav-en ,  Bread  of  hea-ven,  Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 
(O  -  pen  now  the  crys  -  tal  fountain,  Whence  the  heal-iug  wa-ters  flow ; 
\  Strong  Be  -  liv-’rer,  Strong  De-liv-’rer, Be  Thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 

± 


3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 

Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside ; 

Bear  me  through  the  swelling  current, 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan’s  side : 
Songs  of  praises,  Songs  of  praises, 

X  will  ever  give  to  Thee. 
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No.  130.  Waiting  for  the  fmw'se. 


Luke  24:  49. 

Wilbur  F.  Crafts.  James  McGranaiian. 


1 .  We  bow  our  knees  un  -  to  the  Fa  -  ther  Of  Christ  the  Lord  of 

2.  O  fill  the  in  -  ward  man  with  pow  -  er,  As  Christ  with  -  in  our 

3.  The  love  thatpass-eth  knowledge  give  us,  Its  height  and  depth  and 

4.  Thy  pow’r  it  is  that  work-eth  in  us,  O  mul  -  ti  -  ply  it 


earth  and  heaven,  That  rich -es  of  His  grace  and  glo  -  ry  And  pow’r  for  “ 
hearts  doth  dwell ;  Our  root  in  Ilim.tho’  storms  may  low  -  er,  Vic  -  to  -  rious^ 
breadth  and  length;  A  -  bun  -  dant-ly  be-yond  our  ask  -  ing,  Be-yond  our  | 
here  to-day,  And  Christ, our  Lord, shall  have  the  glo  -ryWith-in  His  | 


Waiting  fat:  tfoe  § wrote*.  — dtetwluM. 


135 


No.  132. 


Iff 


§«t  x$  tfcat  §t«? 


‘  ‘  Christ  is  all,  and  in  all.”—  Con.  3:11. 

Horatius  Bonar.  Mrs.  C.  Barnard,  arr. 


130 


§ut  is*  that  %\\  r 


No.  133.  tiMirttott,  Walk  tetffttlty. 

“  Walk  worthy  of  the  vocation  wherewith  you  are  called.”—  Eph.  4 :  1. 


Words  arr. 

Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 

r*  -m-TTH  1 

i  t 

1.  Chris -tiai 

2.  Chris  -tiai 

3.  Chris -tiai 

4.  Chris -tiai 

hsptJ 

i,  walk  cctre  -ful  -  ly,  dan  -  ger  is  near;  On  in  thy 

i,  walk  cheer  -ful  -  ly  thro’  the  fierce  storm, Dark  tho’  the 

i,  walk pray’r-ful  -  ly,  oft  wilt  thou  fall  If  thou  for  - 

i,  walk  hope  -ful  -  ly,  sor  -  row  and  pain  Cease  when  the 

p-2' 7- J 

jour  -  ney  with  trembling  and 

fear.  Snares  from  with-out 

1 

and  temp  -  £ 

sky  with  its  threat  of  a  - 

larm.  Soon  will  the  clouds  and  the  " 

get  on  thy  Sav  -  iour  to 

call ;  Safe  thou  shalt  walk 

thro’  each  ^ 

ha  -  ven  of  rest  thou  shalt  gain ;  Then  from  the  lips 

of  the  ? 

♦ :  -J-  i*  — — 

IS  | 

p  -£ — K-Ff — ♦ — -5- 

ta  -  tions  with  -  in,  Seek  to  en-tice-  thee  once  more  in  -  to  sin. 
tem-pest  be  o’er,  Then  with  thy  Sav -iourthou’lt  rest  ev  -  er  -  more, 
tri  -  al  and  care,  If  thou  art  clad  in  the  ar  -mor  of  pray’r. 
Judge, thy  re -ward; “ En- ter  thou  in  -  to  the  joy  of  thy  Lord.” 


Chris  -  tian,  walk  c are  -  ful  -  ly,  Chris-tian,  walk  care  -  ful  -  hj, 

Chris  -  tian,  walk  cheer  -  ful  -  ly,  Chris-tian,  walk  cheer  -  ful  -  ly, 

Chris-tian,  walk  pray’r  -  ful  -  ly,  Chris-tian,  walkprai/’r  -ful  -  ly, 

Chris  -  tian,  walk  hope  -  ful  -  ly,  Chris-tian,  walk  hope  -  ful  -  ly, 
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dtmstmtt,  WnXk  feefu% — teduM. 


hd=d- q 


=^dd= 


T  *  ^  -  ^-Lf-:f r— ^... 

If  oth  -  er  hands  should  hold  the  key,  Or,  if  He  trust  -  ed 

I’d  rath  -  er  He  un-locked  the  day,  And,  as  the  hours  swing 

For,grop-ing  in  my  mist  -  y  way  I  feel  His  hand ;  I 
I  have  the  smil  -  ing  of  His  face,  And  all  the  ref  -  uge 

For, what  I  can  -  not,  He  can  see,  And,  TT! .  r 


m 


k 


^pilP 


it  to  me,  I  might 
o  -  pen  say,  “  My  will 
hear  Him  say,  “  My  help 
of  His  grace, While  here 
safe  shall  be,  For  -  ev  - 


I  might 

“  My  will  is  Dest." 

sure,- “My  help  is  sure.” 

-  low,  While  here  be  -  low. 

blest,  For  -  ev  -  er  blest. 


No.  135.  HaMetofaft  fo*  the  €xm ! 

“  God  forbid  that  I  should  glory,  save  ill  the  cross  of  our 

Lord  Jesus  Christ.”—  Gal.  6:  14. 

Dr.  Horatius  Bonar  (arr.)  James  Mc^ranahan. 

- is— — *1 — q  -  #Lbd= 

=4=5tj 

1  ri  if®' 1  *'  " 

1.  The  cross  it  stand-eth  fast,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -jah!  hal  -  le  -  lu- 

2.  It  is  the  old  cross  still,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  hal  -  le  -  lu- 

3.  ’Twas  here  the  debt  was  paid,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !  hal  -  le  -  lu  - 

jah !  He  - 
jah !  It’s 
jah!  Our 

1  ' 

-9=h  -  £•? 

fy  -iBg  ev  -  ’ry  blast, Hal-le  - 
tri-umph  let  us  tell,  Hal-le  - 
sins  on  Je  -  sns  laid,  Hal-le  - 

«-1  TX-Jr.  -  A 

U-j— ^3^7  pai] — | — | — |~i&pjzig 

X 

■  ln-jah  !  hal-le  -  lu  -  jah !  The  winds  of  hell  have  blown,* 
lu-jah  !  hal-le  -  lu  -jah!  The  grace  of  God  here  shown,  g1 
lu-jah !  hal-le  -  lu-jah !  So  round  the  cross  we  sing,  : 

i  fv»  rA  $  i  - 1 - 1: 

|rp— [■»— p  1  * " =H 

1  1  - — L- 1 

gaMuJah!—  ConcUtM. 


No.  136.  flaw  mg  §0g,  U  ssay  §0! 


1.  You’re  starting, my  boy, on  life’s  journey,  Along  the  grand  highway  of  life ; 

2.  In  cour-age  a -lone lies  your  safety, When  you  the  long  journey  be-gin; 

3.  Be  care-ful  in  choosing  companions, Seek  only  the  brave  and  the  true ; 


r  tt 

You’ll  meet  with  a  thousand  temptations — Each  cit-y  with  e-vil  is  ri 
Your  trust  in  a  heav-en  -  ly  Father  Will  keep  you  unspot-ted  from  si 
And  stand  by  your  iriends  when  in  tri-al, Ne’er  changing  the  old  for  the  ne 


This  world  is  a  stage  of  ex-cite-ment, There’s  danger  wherev-er  you  go; 
Temp-ta-tions  will  go  on  in-creas-ing, As  streams  from  a  riv  -  u  -  let  flow ; 
And  when  by  false  friends  you  are  tempted, The  taste  of  the  wine-cup  to  know, 


1  h  ■  '  T"' 

But  if  you  are  tempted  in  weakness, Have  courage, my  boy, to  say  No ! 
But  ifyou’dbetruetoyourmanhood,Havecourage,myboy,tosay  No! 
With  flrm-ness,with  patience  and  kindness, Have  courage, my  boy, to  say  No ! 


I4S 


Jaw  (Eomye,  my  §oy. —  (EiouctmUtL 


No.  137.  (M’g  ®im*  §tow. 


“  Behold,  now  is  the  accepted  time.”—; 


1.  Choose  I  must, and  soon  must  choose  Hoi  -  i-ness,or  heav-enlose; 

2.  End  -  less  sin  means  end  -  less  woe ;  In  -  to  end-less  sin  I  go, 
the  stream  its  chan  -  nel  grooves,  And  with-m  that  chan  -  nel  moves, 


While  what  heav-en  loves  I  hate, 
If  my  soul, from  rea  -  son  rent, 

So  doth  hah -it’s  deep-est  tide 


Jhut  for  me  is  heav-en’s  gate. 
Takes  from  sin  its  ft  -  nal  bent. 
Groove  its  bed,  and  there  a -bide. 


4  Light  obeyed  increaseth  light, 
Light  resisted  bringeth  night ; 
Who  shall  give  me  will  to  choose, 
If  the  love  of  light  I  lose  ? 


5  Speed,  my  soul;  this  instant  yield; 
Let  the  Light  its  sceptre  wield; 
While  thy  God  prolongeth  grace, 
Haste  thee  toward  His  holy  face  t 
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No.  138.  # 

“Un 

Duet. 


r — K 

^ .  „^pT 

Solo.  Soprano. 

--U> 

DtlET.  * 

—  iv  Is  Is  i  nff? 

-T  • 3  £  • 

Some  day, some  time, our  eyes  shall  see  The  faces  kept  in  memo-ry ; 

That  some  day  all  these  things  shall  be,  And  rest  be  giv’n  you  and  me : 

^  A  .  J  -J-  J  • 

£r 

slowly,  ^  Tempo, 

P 

Some  day  their  hands  shall  clasp  our  hand,  Justb  -  ver  in  the  morning  laud, 
So  wait, my  friends, tho’  years  move  slow,  That  happy  time  will  come,  we  know, 


(0  povnmg  gDattd. —  (Kondmletl 


^m. 


-23--; 


piS 


- 


:3Tj4 

Just  o  -  ver  in  the-morning  land ;  Some  day  their  hands  shall  clasp  our  hands. 
That  liap-py  time  will  come,  we  know ;  So  wait, my  friends, tho’  years  move  slow, 

J*  \  . ' 1  Pl  £  h±Al^ 


jBPgSggP 

_ l _ .  A  inclnn/1  I  A  morn-infr  lanH  t 


Just  o  -  ver  in  the  morning  lands ;  O  morn-ing  land !  0  morn-ing  land ! 
That  hap  -  py  time  will  come,  we  know  O  morn-ingland !  O  it  '  ” 


F*j= 


No.  139.  ©  What  a  MWU*. 


J.  L.  Sterling.  “  Come  unto  me.” — Matt,  li:  28.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 


,o.  h  I . P*  ■  ■  fc-i 

1.  Come  1 

2.  Blest  wo 

3.  Soft  -  1 

4.  Light  i 

pr,  A- 

;o  the  Saviour, hear  His  loving  voice  Never  will  you  find  a  Friend  so  true, 
rds  of  comfort, gently  now  they  fall,  Jesus  is  the  life, the  truth,  the  way ; 
y  the  Spir-it  whispers  in  the  heart, Do  not  slight  the  Saviour's  offered  grace, 
n  the  darkness,  joy  in  a-ny  pain, Refuge  for  the  weary  and  oppressed ; 

7^ 

m 

>  p.  j 

^  ^  j  ,  Fine. 

-+i-W  f*  jv 

*  Now  He 

►  Come  to 
b  Glad-ly 

s  Still  He 

a  ^  ^ 

1  t 

!  is  waiting, trust  Him  and  rejoice, Tender-ly  He  call-eth  you. 
i  the  fountain, there  is  room  for  all,  Je-sus  bids  you  come  to-day . 

receive  Him, let  Him  not  de-part,  Hap-py  they  who  seekhis  face. 

.  is  waiting,  call-ing  yet  a-gain,Come  and  He  will  give  you  rest. 

5  1  V— p  p  p  p  — tfr— — : - : - - - 1 - *-| - u 

D.S. -Still  He  is  wait-ing, grieve  His  love  no  more, Tenderly  He  call-eth  yorn^  ^ 

nplore ; 

O.what  a  Saviour  standing  at  the  door, Haste  while  He  lingers, pardon  n 

ow  ii 

4t.  ^ 

•{>  -f| — g-fv 

1^ 

1  »Z\ 

✓  L 

d 
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No.  141.  f  wilt  &  mg  ttoe 

“  I  will  sing  of  the  mercies  of  the  Lord  forever.”—  Fs.  1 :  89. 

F.  H.  Rawley.  Peter  Bilhorn. 

1.  I  will  sing  the  wond’roussto-ry, Of  the  Christ  who  died  for  me, 

2.1  waslost,but  Je-sus  round  me,Found  the  sheep  that  went  a-stray, 

3.1  was  bruised, but  Je  -  sus  healed  me, Faint  was  I  from  many  a  fall, 

4.  Days  of  darkness  still  come  o’er  me, Sorrows  paths  I  oft  -  en  tread, 

5.  He  will  keep  me  till  the  riv  -  er,  Rolls  its  wa  -  ters  at  my  feet; 


How  He  left  His  home  in  glo  -  ry,  For  the  cross  of  Cal  -  v; 
Threw  His  lov  -  ing  arms  a-round  me, Drew  me  back  in  -  to  His  way. 
Sight  was  gone, and  fears  possessed  me, But  He  freed  me  from  them  all. 
But  the  Sav-iour  still  is  with  me,  By  His  hand  I’m  safe  -  ly  led. 
Then  He’ll  bear  me  safe-ly  o  -  ver,  Where  the  loved  ones  I  shall  meet. 


Yes,  HI  sing 

Yes  I’ll  sing 


BS 


1 9WiU  ^ini). — CrnuUuM. 


f- 1  ;•?  r ' 


Gath-ered  by . the  crys  -  tal  - 

gath  -  ered  by  the  the  crys  -  tal  sea. 

>  ^  fe  ** 


No.  142.  §frnmi0 

Samuel  Medley.  Western  Melody. 

1  A  -  wake, my  soul,  to  joy-ful  lays, And  sing  thy  great  Redeemer’s  praise; 

2  He  saw  me  ru  -  ined  in  the  fall,  Yet  loved  me  not-withstanding  all ; 
3'  Tho’  num’rous  hosts  of  might-y  foes.Tho’  earth  and  hell  my  way  op-pose, 
4’  When  trouble, like  a  gloom-y  cloud,  Has  gatherd  thick  and  thunder’d  loud, 


He  just  -  ly  claims  a  song  from  m  . 

He  saved  me  from  my  lost  es-tate,  His  : 
He  safe  -  ly  leads  my  soul  a  -  long, His  . 
He  near  my  soul  has  always  stood, His 

..A  A 


oh, how  free! 
1,  oh,  how  great! 
i, oh, how  strong ! 
s, oh, how  good ! 


Lov-ing-kinduess,  lov-ing-kindness,His  lov  -  mg  -  kind-ness,oh,how  free 
Lov-ing-kindness,  lov-ing-kinduess,  His  loving  -kmd-ness,  oh,  how  great 
Lov-ini-kindness,  lov-inl-kindness,His  -  v.nd.ness  oh.hnw  strone ! 

Lov-ing-kindness,  lov-ing-kindness, His 
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No.  143.  towfe. 

(  SOLO  AND  CONGREGATION.) 

John  H.  Yates.  Arr.  by  Ira  D.  Sankey. 


~rz 

|  ^|~t 

g|— gj— jjyi 

r  m  »•  m  ^  .  -X.  • 

1.  Well,  wife, I’ve  found  the  mod -el  church,  And  worsh 

2.  The  sex -ton  did  not  set  me  down,  A-waybi 
3.1  wish  you’d  heard  the  sing-ing  wife,  It  had  t: 

♦  1  -  - 

ipp’d  there  to-day ; 
ack  by  the  door; 
he  old-time  ring ; 

But  then  I  found  when  I  went  in,  ft  was  not  built  for  show. 
The  crowded  aisle  of  thatgrand  church,  To  find  a  pleas -ant  pew. 
Un-til  I  tho’t  the  an  -  gel  choir  Struck  all  their  harps  of  gold. 


glodd  (torch. — Concluded. 


My  deafness  seemed  to  melt  away, 
My  spirit  caught  the  fire ; 

I  joined  my  feeble,  trembling  voice 
With  that  melodious  choir ; 

And  sang  as  in  my  youthful  days, 

“  Let  angels  prostrate  fall; 


And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all ;  Bring 


I  tell  you,  wife,  it  did  me  good 
To  sing  that  hymn  once  more; 
I  felt  like  some  wrecked  mariner 
Who  gets  a  glimpse  of  shore ; 

I  almost  want  to  lay  aside 
This  weather-beaten  form, 
And  anchor  in  the  blessed  port, 
Forever  from  the  storm. 


6. 

’Twas  not  a  flowery  sermon,  wife, 
But  simple  gospel  truth; 

It  fitted  humble  men  like  me ; 

It  suited  hopeful  youth; 

To  win  immortal  souls  to  Christ, 
The  earnest  preacher  tried ; 

He  talked  not  of  himself,  or  creed, 
But  Jesus  crucified. 


Hear  wife,  the  toil  will  soon  be  o’er. 
The  vict’ry  soon  he  won ; 

The  shining  land  is  just  ahead, 

Our  race  is  nearly  run : 

We’re  nearing  Canaan’s  happy  shore, 
Our  home  so  bright  and  fair ; 
Thank  God,  we’ll  never  sin  again; 


*  ^ 

“  There’ll  be  no  sor-row  there, 

El 

There’ll  be  no  sor  -  row  there, In 


heav’n  a-bove  Where  all  is  love, 


There’ll  be  no  sor-row  there.” 
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No.  144. 


@tW  (Ml. 


1.  The  Spir-it  and  the  bride  say,  “Come!  And  take  the  wa-ter  of  life!” 

2.  Let  ev- ’ry  one  who  hears, say  “Come!”And  joy- ful  wit  -  ness  give; 

3.  Ye  souls  who  are  a-thirst,for-sake  Yourbro  -  ken  cis  -  terns  first; 

4.  Yea,who-so  -  ev-er  will  may  come, Your  long-ings  Christcan  fill; 


O  bless  -  ed  call !  Good  news  to  all  Who  tire  of  sin  and  strife. 
I  heard  the  sound, The  stream  I  found,  I  drank, and  now  _  I  live ! 

Then  come,  par-take,  Onedraught  will  slake,  Your  soul’s  consum  -ing  thirst. 
The  stream  is  free  To  you  and  me,  And  who- sc 


The  Spir  -  it  says,  “  Come !  ”  The  bride  ..  says,  “  Come !  ” 

The  Spirit  and  the  bride  say,  “Come!”  The  Spirit  and  the  bride  say,  “Come!” 

iS 


And  take  the  wa  -  ter  of  life,  of  life, The 


of  life  free  -  ly. 


The  Spir  -  -  it  says, “  Come!  ”  The  bride  .  .  says, “  Come!  ” 

^  ■f-  -p-  -g^ 


=£=£= 


mm 


The  Spir-it  and  thebridesay,“Come!”The Spiritandthebridesay,“Come!” 
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Me  (fepd  Ml —  ®ondudfd 


No.  145.  €mtf  Come. 


“  Come  unto  me,  all  ye  that  labor  and  are  heavy  laden.”—  Matt.  11 :  28. 


| 


I 


No.  146.  Wxm  the 


have  jotted  Dwatj. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


L/  pf 

1.  When  the  mists  have  rolled  in  splendor  From  the  beauty  of  the  hills,  And  the  sun-light 

2.  Oft  we  tread  the  path  be-fore  us  With  a  wear  -  y  burden’d  heart ;  Of  t  we  toil  a  - 

3.  We  shall  come  with  joy  and  gladness,  We  shall  gather  round  the  throne ;  Face  to  face  with 


falls  in  glad-ness  On  the  riv  -  er  and  the  rills,  We  call  our  Father’s  promise 
'  mid  the  shadows,  And  our  fields  are  far  a-part:But  the  Saviour’s  “Come, ye  blessed 
those  that  love  us,  We  shall  know  as  we  are  known :  And  the  song  of  our  redemption, 


.  U'~ 

In  the  rainbow  of  the  spray :  We  shall  know  each  other  better  When  the  mists  have  rolled  away.  § 
All  our  la-  bor  will  re-pay,  When  we  gather  in  the  morning  Where  the  mists  have  rolled  away,  v 
Shall  resound  tho’  endless  day, When  the  shadows  have  departed,  And  the  mists  have  rolled  away. 
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Wmt  tit*  etc. —  ConcUuletl 


W e  shall  know  each  oth  -  er  bet  -  ter,  When  the  mists  have  rolled  a- way . 


No.  147.  JPmrfou*,  §jtpiw. 


“  The  Lord  will  bless  his  people  with  peace.”— Ps.  29:  if. 

John  Ei.i.ekton.  e.  J.  Hopkins. 


1.  Sav  -  iour,  a -gain  to  Thy  dear  name  we  raise  With  one  ac - 

2.  Grant  us  Thy  peace  up  -  on  our  homeward  way ;  With  Thee  be  - 

3.  Grant  us  Thy  peace, Lord  thro’ the  com  -  ing  night, Turn  Thou  for 

4.  Grant  us  Thy  peace  throughout  our  earth -ly  life,  Our  balm  in 


cord  our  part  -  ing  hymn  of  praise ;  Once  more  we  bless  Thee  ere  our 
gun,  with  Thee  shall  end  the  day ;  Guard  Thou  the  lips  from  sin,  the 
us  its  dark -ness  in  -  to  light ;  From  harm  and  dan -ger  keep  Thy 
sor  -  row,  and  our  stay  in  strife ;  Then, when  Thy  voice  shall  bid  our 


wor  -  ship  cease, Then,  low  -  ly  kneel  -  ing,  wait  Thy  word  of  peace, 

hearts  from  shame, That  in  this  house  have  called  up  -  on  Thy  name, 

chil  -  dren  free,  For  dark  and  light  are  both  a  -  like  to  Thee, 

con  -  flict  cease,  Call  us,  O  Lord,  to  Thine  e  -  ter  -  nal  peace. 
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No.  149.  I*«W  *##OT  thy  £»**«. 


ISO 


§mm  %  — CowUuM. 


no.  150.  (fkto  fw. 

F.  J.  Van  Alstyne.  Geo.  C.  Steebins. 
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Revive  <Hut  Wmh — Condudcd. 


Draw  me  near-er,near-er,  near-er,bless-ed  Lord,  To  Tliy  precious, bleeding  side. 


161 


pitting  in  &hee.  -  ^oncUttletl 


No.  159.  <&K  Wto  m  the  gteajm 


Eeen  E.  Rexford.  Geo.  F.  Root. 


’ 
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ptj  gUdwtm 


No.  161. 


r* 


•!{ 


No.  162.  Write  t\u  iiuj*  m  §jj. 


No.  163.  W0mWut  of  jpfe.  < 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


Ha^fiPUP 


1.  Sing  them  o  -  ver  a- gain 

2.  Christ.the  blessed  One,gn"'" 

3.  Sweet-ly  -  “■ 


Bite,  ’  Let  me  more  of  their  a 
Life,  Sin-ner,list  to  the  * 
Life,  Of  -  fer  pardon  and  §f 


,rds  of  Life.  Words  of  life  andbeauty,Teachm 

_ 1,  Wonderful  words  of  Life.  *  ”  "  ~  w"''  *’"* 

peace  to  all,  Wonderful  words  of  Life. 


beautysee,  Wonderful’ 


16G 


Wonderful  Wotfa  of  fife.— Concluded. 


No.  164.  §*totd,  ultut  giant  1 

M  „  g  James  McGbanahan. 


168 


f  iM  §tot  t0 lemptatfott. — $0ttrtuM. 


He  is  will  -  ing  to  aid  you,  He  will  car  -  ry  you  through. 


No.  367.  TOat  a  Jwtid  %  to*  in  f  tm. 


Joseph  Scriven.  Alt.  Charles  C.  Converse,  hy  per. 


.  C.  Stebbins. 


No.  169.  P*  iot. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby.  W.  H.  Doane. 


1.  Pass  me  not,  0  gen  -  tie  Sav 

2.  Let  me  at  a  throne  of  mer 

3.  Trust  -  ing  on  -  ly  in  Thy  mer 

4.  Thou  the  Spring  of  all  my  com 

=^=:i=iti=ib=3b= 

-  iour,  Hear  my  hum 

-  cy  Find  a  sweet 

-  it,  Would  I  seek 

-  fort  More  than  life 

a  Ms 

•  •! 
Thy  face; 

•j*-  w '  -f-  [♦■ 
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No.  170.  Ph  gtm,  § 


A.  J.  Gordon,  by  per. 


No.  171.  #n% 


.1 


No.  172.  gM  U  a 


-  ness, watch  and  pray,  Find  in  Me  thine 
the  lep  -  er’s  spots,  And  melt  the 
my  gar  -ments  white 


173 


"V 


gdl  to  GMisst  J  — Concluded, 


173 


No.  174.  §  $h\U  k  ^attefiiedL 


El.  Nathan. 


James  McGeanahan. 


No.  175.  £  atttjetliiwg  fot  g  tm. 


S.  D.  Phelps.  Kobebt  Lowry. 


174 


£ omettottg  Ux  §m$. — tertudefl. 


No.  176.  »*s«w  the  §  wishing. 


i£g§S^!SSfeB#I 


i 


~v 


py  fmjec. — (Konctudd. 


No.  179.  |  %xm  cTIuj  Welcome  Coice. 


No.  182.  § m 

F.  J.  Crosby.  w-  h-  Doane' 


179 


< tXm  to  Wxu. 


No.  184.  f  tee  ptj  £\U  Ux  <THee. 


Frances  R.  Havergal.  p,  p.  bliss. 


ISO 


No.  185.  ©tom  i*  a  <&xm\\  pU  Ux  aumg. 

Cecil  F.  Alexander.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


No.  186.  gcyottd  tto  JWtrog  and  tfe* 


No.  187. 


4.  Oh,  the  clang  ing 


will  all  be  dumb. 


— Ctmctmkl 


No.  188.  m  glut,  MA  gg. 


And  the  glor-ious  bat-tie  won,  we  shall  shine  forth  as  tlie  sun, By  and  hy,  by  and  by. 
Shall  resound  In  sweetness  o’er  Yonder  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  shore, By  and  by,  by  and  by. 
All  the  mandates  of  His  will  Shall  at-tend, and  love  us  still,  By  and  by,  by  and  by. 
To  the  land  of  life  and  song,— We  withshoutingsshallrejoin.Byandby,  by  and  by, 


No.  189.  (Eftttot  to  Coming. 

J.  E.  Macduff.  Geo.  C. 


No.  190.  §0*$  to  tkt 


f  0JJ  to  tht  Wovttt, — (EJotwhttUd. 


No.  192. 


No.  193.  §mtJP0  itt  tfotf  £ toftS, 


George  a.  Minor,  by  per. 


§ri«gittg  in  the  Staves.— Concluded 
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In  the  crown  -  ing  day  that’s  com  -  ing  by  and  by. 


No.  196.  tltt  ptttf. 


Ellen  K.  Bradford.  E.  H.  Phelps,  by  per. 


me,  “Come  o  -  vor  the  line.it  is  on-ly  a  step— lam  waiting, my  child, for  Thee.” 
clear ;  “Thou  needest  not  trust  in  thyselt  at  ail,  Step  o-vertlie  line, lam  here.” 
see;  I  fear  if  I  try  I  may  sad -ly  fail,  And  thus  may  dishon- or  Thee, 
must;  I  will  place  my  hand  in  His  wounded  palm, Step  o-ver  the  line,  and  trust. 


1 


’~r 


-  "  5“ss  "  ‘  ^  • 

the  line,”— Why  should  I  remain  Witha  step  betweenme  and  Je  ; 
the  line, ”—l  will  not  remain,  I’ll-  cross  it  and  go  to  Je- 


No.  199.  Witt)  do  foil  Waif?  v 


191 


No.  201.  the  $tmv, 

E.Perronet.  (CORONATION.  C.M.)  Oliver  Holder 

v.£. I :  STSCtf  ar5.was  S: 

3.  Oh,  that  with  yon  -  der  sa  -  cred  throng  We 


_  of  a11* 

We’ll  Join  the  ev"  -  er  -  last  -  Tag  song, ’And  crown  Him  Lord^  o£  all. 

r  r  c  ,  ,  i-iHI-BfcEgs 


No.  203.  §  n  the  of  $hrtet. 

J.  Bowring.  (RATHBUN,  8.7.)  Ithamar  Conkey. _ , 

^  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glo  -  ry,  Tower-ing  o’er  the  wrecks  of  time ;  | 

k  When  the  woes  o  Ufe  o.’ertfke  m%  Haves  de-ceive  and  fears  an-noy  * 

^Vd'iS-JSi  "?*  *£  sane  -  tf-fle^:  1 


A,.  «o  .  cred sto-rv.  Gath  -  ers round  its  head  sub -lim _ 

Ney  -  er  S  the  cross  for-sake  me;  Lo'  ‘t  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 
a®1®?  S2«  as,  ttotairough^l  time  T-  bife. 


I  site?  siaMSsI  a 


NO.  205.  Awake,  my  Soul. 

'SS- 


‘IfillfP 


No.  206.  Sltfhtte  %tdmL 


No.  207.  Pjj 


4  My  table  Thou  hast  furnished 

■iffiSSS”— 

•sr ce;~ 


"SsBSS^ 


NO.  208.  O-e,  Holy  Spirit.  0.  M, 


'S2»Sr; 

■3«gs= 

'mmm- 


No.  209.  MnBtww  c 

'Se#=P 


?;gsjsj=r 

NO.  210.  I  heard  the  voice.  C.Jf. 


t«L 

-als-i. 


104 
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No.  214.  §ot  alt  the  §to0d  of  gasstss. 


No.  215.  Lord,  Bless  and  Pity  Us. 


196 


No.  217  JitfM  ^ 


(PORTUGUESE  HYMN.  11s.) 


.  “The  soul  that  or 


M.  PORTOGALLO. 


r  faith  in  H 
1  'thj-  God,  X  Wj“jj 

wiil  not— I  will  not  de- 


No.  218.  #l0*jj  be  t0  the  Jatbee. 


H.  W.  GREATOREX. 


/f 


If 


No.  219.  mg  jpfa  atwt  \t\  it  §*. 


Frances  B.  Havergal. 

Qiizsi 


1.  Takemy  life  and  let  it  be  Con-se  -  era  -  ted, Lord,  to  Thee  ;Take  my  liarul  sand 

2.  Take  my  feet  and  letthembe  Swiftand  beau-ti  -  ful  for  Thee  ;Takemy  voice  and 
8.  Takemy  lips  and  letthembe  Fill’dwithmes-sa-gesfromTheejTakemy  sii  -  ver 
4.  Takemy  mo-mentsandmy days, Let  them  flow  in  end-lesspraise;Takemyin  -  tel- 


P  lp  r 


let  them _ _ _ _ _ _  „„ 

let  me  sing  Always— on- ly— for  my  King,  Always— on  -  ly—  for  my  King, 
andmy  gold,  Not  a  mite  would  I  with-hold.  Not  a  mite  would  I  wifli-hold. 
Iectand  use  Ev -’ry  pow’r  as  Thoushaltchoose,Ev-’ry  pow’r  asThoushalt  choose. 

i  di. 


1 


5  Takemy  will  and  make  it  Thine, 

Takemy  heart,°it®srThine’own, 
It  shall  be  Thy  royal  throne. 

'&sa@f= 

NO.  220.  Come,  said  Jesus. 


■  -l' '  1M 

_ 3  the  proud  wc__ 

- a  „„„t  roamed  the  barren  w; 

Weary  pilgrim,  hither  haste. 


‘SSInSlF1* 


No.  221.  ©MM*. 


No.  222.  f  tM,  Uf  PH 


No.  223.  fjtaiMi?,  mg  to  lit#. 


No.  224.  Wotlt,  Ux  the  pgltt  to  (Naming. 


No.  225.  ©to  to  h  iauntaiu. 


‘SSt-K 

-SST.Z-  -ijH* BP-- 


SOI 


No.  229.  Pa  iaitfc  f  «#te  up  to  @kr. 


No.  230.  I tm,  ©fog  §mt  I  §m. 

.  6s,  4s.) 


J.  G.  Deck.  ( LTTE,  6s,  4s.)  J.  P.  Holbrook,  by  per. 


frTnrrri 


No.  231.  ©aim,  ©fo<m  ^Umi0bty  pug. 


§Ji«0. — (StotwUtM. 


NO.  235.  Tune— BatMran.  No.  203. 

1  O  my  soul,  bless  thou  Jehovah, 

All  within  me,  bless  His  name; 
Bless  Jehovah,  and  forget  not 
All  His  mercies  to  proclaim. 

2  Whc  forgives  all  thy  transgressions, 

Thy  diseases  all  who  heals; 

Who  redeems  thee  from  destruction, 
Who  with  thee  so  kindly  deals. 

3  Who  with  tender  mercies  crowns  thee, 

Who  with  good  things  fills  thy  mouth, 
So  that  even  like  the  eagle 
Thou  hast  been  restored  to  youth. 

4  In  His  righteousness,  Jehovah 

Will  deliver  those  distressed; 

He  will  execute  just  judgment 
In  the  cause  of  all  oppressed. 

Ps.  103. 


No.  236.  Tune— Belmont.  No.  207. 

1  O  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God, 

A  heart  from  sin  set  free; — 

A  heart  that  always  feels  Thy  blood, 
So  freely  shed  for  me: — 

2  A  heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek, 

My  great  Bedeemer’s  throne; 

Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak,— 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone. 

3  O  for  a  lowly,  contrite  heart, 

Believing,  true,  and  clean ; 

Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  part 
From  Him  that  dwells  within: — 

4  A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed, 

And  full  of  love  divine; 

Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good, 
A  copy.  Lord,  of  Thine. 

C.  WESLEY. 


No.  237. 


I  gptt.  1$,  &  60. 

id  help  us.” — 1 


Lowell  Mason. 


1.  From  Greenland’s  icy  mountains, From  India’s  coral  strand,  Where  Afric’ssunny 

2.  What  tho’ the  spicy  breezes  Blowsofto’erCeylon’sisle,  Tho’ ev’ry  prospect 

3.  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted  By  wisdom  from  on  high.  Shall  we  to  men  be1 

4.  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  His  story,  And  you,  ye  waters,  roll,  Till,  like  a  sea  of 


fountains  Boll  down  their  golden  sand,  From  many  an  ancient  river,  From  many  a 
pleas-es  And  on  -  ly  man  is  vile?  In  vain,  with  lavish  kindness,  Thegifts  of 
night-ed  Thelightof  life  de-  ny?  Sal-va-  tion!oh,sal-  va-  tion.'The  joy-ful 
glo-ry,  Itspreadsfrompoletopole;Tillo’erourransom’dnature,TheLamb,for 


-Q-  h— . — t   -4-  4 — 1 

1 - f  [  r  t  j— |  n  f  ^ 

palmy  plain,  They  call  us  to  de- liv  -  er  Their  land  from  err 
God  are  strown:  The  heathen, inhis blindness, Bowsdown  to  woo< 
sound  pro-claim,  Till  earth’s  remot-est  nartionHasleam’dMessial 
sinners  slain,  Be-deem-er,  King,  Cre-a  -  tor,  In  bliss  returns 

-g- J-t-Vl. 

land  stone, 
ti’s  name, 
to  reign. 

(^p.I=d*d: 

-ffF-  r-1— 

No.  238.  ^  PigMtJ 


*'  The  Lord  is  my  rock  and  my  fortress.”— 2  SAM.  22 :  2. 

I.  Hedge,  tr.  Martin  Lutheb. 


r  u^- 

1.  A  mighty  fort-ress  is  our  God,  A  bulwark  nev-er  fail  - 

2.  Did  we  in  our  own  strength  confide,  Our  striving  would  be  los 

3.  Andtho’  this  world,  with  devils  filled,  Should  threaten  to  un-do 


■  p  *  A  A.  *  f 

OurHelp-er  He,  a -mid  the  flood  Of  mor-tal  ills  pre- vail  -  ing. 
Werenot  the  right  man  on  our  side,  The  man  of  God’s  own  choos  -  ing. 
"We  will  not  fear,  for  God  hath  will’d,  His  truth  to  triumph  through  us. 

J4: 


For  still  our  an  -  cient  foe  Doth  seek  to  work  his  woe:  His  craft  and 
Doth  ask  who  that  may  be?  Christ  Je  -  sus,  it  is  He!  LordSabaoth 
Let  goods  and  kin  -  dred  go,  This  mor  -  tal  life  al  -  so ;  The  bod  -  y 


pow’r  are  great,  And  armed  with  cruel  hate-On  earthisnot  his  e  -  qual. 
is  His  name,  From  age  to  age  the  same;  And  He  must  win  the  bat-tie. 
they  may  kill;  God’struthahid-eth  still,  His  kingdom  is. for  ev  -  er. 


No.  239.  #  fcto  |0Unt»k 


“  A  fountain  opened  for  si 
v.  F.  Bottome. 


Mb 


i  and  for  uncleanness.”— Zec.  13 

James  McGkanahah. 


y.  ^ - r  —  *  f” 

1.  Be  -  neatb  the  glorious  throne  a-hove,  The  crys-  talfonnt-ain  springing, 

2.  Through  all  my  soul  its  wa  -  ters  flow, Thro’  all  mynat-ure  steal  -ing; 

3.  The  har-ren  wastes  are  fruitful  lands,  The  des-ert  blooms  with  ros  -  es; 

4.  My  sun  no  more  goes  down  by  day,  My  moon  no  more  is  wan- ing; 

5.  Oh,  depth  of  mer-  cy!  breadth  of  grace!  Oh, love  ofGod  un  -  bound-ed! 


A  riv  -  er  full  of  life  and  love,  Is  joy  and  gladness  bring- ing. 
And  deep  with-in  my  heart  I  know  The  conscious- ness  of  heal  -  ing. 
And  He,  the  glo  -  ry  of  all  Iands,His love  -  ly  face  dis-clos  -  es. 
My  feet  run  swift  the  shin-ing  way,  The  heavenly  port- als  gain  -  ing. 
My  soul  is  lost  in  sweet  amaze.  Bvwon-drous  love  con-found  -ed 


No.  240. 


U  be  showers  of  blessing.”— Ezek.  34  •  26. 

Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1.  Hear  us,  O  Sav-  iour,  while  we  pray,  Hum- bly  our  need  con-fess- ing; 

2.  Know-  ing  Thy  love,  on  Thee  we  call,  Bold  -  ly  Thy  throne  addressing ; 

3.  Trust  -  ing  Thy  word  that  cannot  fail,  Mas  -  ter,  we  claim  Thy  promise ; 


Grant  us  the  promised  show’rs  to-day,  Send  them  up-on  us,  O  Lord. 
Pleading  that  show’rsof grace  may  fall, — Sendthem  up-on  us,  O  Lord. 
Oh  thatourfaith  may  now  nre-vail. — Send  us  theshowers.  O  Lord. 


Refrain. 


Send  show’rs  of  hless  -  ing ;  Send  show’rs  re  -  fresh  -  ing ; 


i£= 


l  them,  Lord,  we  pray. 

f  f  r  n»-Sg= 
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No.  241.  ps  fmto  I  Witt 

“I  will  sing  praise  to  the  Lord.”— Judo.  5:  3. 


Chorus. 

' 

'  1 J  J  r  ;  j  i 

| 

His  prais  -  es  I 

V  r  ■  r  j 

wil 

1  sing,  He  is  my  Lord  and  King; 

 ^  >  I 

No.  242. 


“  Happy  is  he  whose  hope  is  in  the  Lord.”— Ps.  148 :  5. 

Robert  Bruce.  J.  H.  Burke. 


-I  — v  p  p4 [S  -y-jni»-|^-lYj-j-T| 

fe  ■  n«L  l^1— ^4-g— k— 1*=^  1  1 

sor-row;  Be  sure 
sorrow,  Be  n 
sor-row,  A  night 

 - 

"  ’  ’  r  ^  i 

the  clouds  that  frown  to-day  Will  break  in  smiles  to-morrow, 
ot  afraid,  but  trust  and  wait;  The  sun  will  shine  to-morrow, 
from  which  the  soul  shall  wake  To  haiTan  endless  morrow. 

I*  rfr  -*r  S-  -+r  -A-  -jfc- 

m  r'=^~H 

p..,p-..p kJ4-  *  -L  vV.  .  — 

No.  243. 


§mm  and  Strait 

“Strait  is  the  gate  and  narrow  is  the  way.”— Matt.  7:  14. 


1.  Why  do  you  lin-ger,  Why  do  you  stay  In  the  broad  road,  that  most 

2.  Do  you  find  pleasures,  Last-ing  and  pure,  In  the  gay  scenes  that  the 

3.  Come  then,  be-  lov-  ed.  No  long-  er  stay  ;  Leave  the  broad  high  way,  O 


SU> 


No.  244.  #  §^0. 


^  1  CHOEUS.  N  k.  .  ,  1  ^ 

ANaJ 

:Y"AyP  f?  1  ^  ^  ^  -j  1  — ~ ! 

O  Bock  of  A-ges  cleft  for  me,  In  Thee  my  soul  se-cure-ly  hide  ; 

O  Bock  In  Thee 

-  .  .  . 

r5! 

V  £"~ll/~V  1/  ‘  l  . t 

oj  ^  k  r 

Kj 

My  tow’r  ( 

)f  strength,  I  fly 

•  to  Thee,  And  safe  -  ly  there 

-  J, b»  J.  ^  - 

a  ■  bide. 

■-r — *r 

=M4f| 

< 

/ 
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No.  245. | tm»  Shml  ©  SHessrit  ftotg. 

“  He  is  able  also  to  save  them  to  the  uttermost.”— Hkb.  7 :  25. ; 

Claubia  may  Ferein.  j.  r.  Murray. 


1.  Je-  sus  saves! 

O  bless-ed  sto  -  ry,  Full  of 

love* 

and  peace  di  -  vine, 

2.  Je-  sus  saves! 

O,  who  can  fath-  om  All  the 

ful  - 

ness  of  His  love  ? 

3.  Je-  sus  saves! 

O  sinner,  heark-en  To  the 

call 

of  love  to  -  day: 

-f-  f-  -f-  f-  -hr  A- 

rj=rz^-^— F T-  r  !?-?= 

f~f  |  ft 

Bursting  from  the  realms  of  glo  -  ry,  Echoing  thro’  this  world  of  time.  S 
He  once  died  for  our  re-  demption,  Now  He  waits  for  us  a  -  hove.  -S 
There’snooth  -  er  way  to  heav- en,  Je  -  sus  is  the  on  -  ly  way.  5 


No.  246.  Cfmsst  U  my  ftefleemtfc 

"I  the  Lord  am  thy  Saviour  and  thy  Redeemer.”— IsA.  49:  28. 


My  sins  were  all  up  -  on  Him  laid,  A  full  a-tonement  He  hath  made, 
’Twas  this  that  gave  me  life  andlight,’Tisthisthatnervesmeforthefight, 
He  guides  and  keeps  me  day  by  day,  He  closer  comes  when  dark  the  way, 
And  if  He  tar  -  ry  and  I  sleep, My  dy-ing  hour  this  hope  shall  keep, 


"i  r 

For  me  He  hath  the  ran- som  paid;  Christ  is  my  Ee  -  deem- ei 

’Tis  this  my  hope  that  shines  so  bright;  Christ  is  my  Re  -  deem-  ei 

He  doth  with  this  my  fears  al  -  lay;  Christ  is  my  Ee  -  deem-  ei 

That  when  tie  comes  the  grave  to  reap, Christ  is  my  Ee  -  deem-  ei 

-A  j*: 


No.  247.  Me  jfotifaw  at  tfte  §#th 

“  The  shadow  of  a  great  rock  In  a  weary  land.”— Isa.  32:  2. 


S14 


@fc*  ftoulow  <rf  the  ^odi. — CtractuM. 


-A-^- - 1 - jS - ^  -J5- - fcg - 1 - j+  r 

— ti  •i*h-4-  n  J=-d4tl — 4 — afhJ  •  *  H 

Safe  in  the  shad-ow  of  the  “  Kock  of 

^  f-  *  r  .tW-  f-  - 

A  -  ges,  ”  Joy  shall  be  mine. 

f-  f-  f-  -f-  ^  - 

y— Ir-V1'  1  ^ 

— ffi — r=r=feijU] 

no.  248.  @a  ®hce  K  (Sam. 

“  Come  unto  me.”— Matt.  11:  28. 

Words  arr.  J.  E.  gottld. 


fete.  j  4 

=jj^  j| 

ii 

1 - f~^i  |  1 

1.  Je  -  sus, 

I  come  to 

Thee 

for  light,  Ee- store  to 

me  my 

2.  Je  -  sus, 

I  come—  I 

can  - 

not  stay  From  Thee  an  - 

■  oth  -  er 

3.  Je  -  sus, 

I  come — “just 

as 

I  am,”  To  Thee  the 

ho  -  ly,. 

1  r  1 

Or-*  3 - a  3  1  3= 

"  . 

*  r 

blind  -  ed  sight,  And  from  my  soul  dis  -  pel  the  night — 

pre  -  cions  day ;  I  would  Thy  word  at  once  o  -  bey — 

spot  -  less  Lamb ;  Thon  wilt  my  troub-led  spir  -  it  calm — 

i  ip  ■■  -f  rL  k 

2ia 


No.  249. 


§xk  mt  m 

«  And  in  thy  majesty  ride  prosperously.”— Ps.  45:  4. 


H.  H.  Milman. 

3^>T==i=N--"  «P  •Fi 

GKO.  C.  STEBBIKS. 

1.  Eide  on!  ride  on  ii 

2.  Eide  on!  ride  on  ii 

3.  Eide  on!  ride  on  ii 

4.  Eide  on!  ride  on  ii 

.  J.  t  J  * 

i  maj  -  es  -  ty!Hark!  all  the  tribes  ho-san-na  cry; 
l  maj  -es-ty!The  an- gel  ar-mies  of  the  sky 
i  maj  -  es  -  ty!The  last  and  fiercest  strife  is  nigh; 
l  maj  -  es  -  ty!  In  low-  ly  pomp  ride  on  to  die; 

■P~  .  j  ..... 

4  [  1 - 1" 

-  ■  !  s  i  > 

,   .  ,.i  -,J 

O  Saviour  meek, pursue  Thy  road  With  palms  and  scatter’d  garments  strew’d.  g 
Look  down  with  sad  and  wond’ring  eyes  To  see  the  approaching  sacri- fice.  S 
The  Fa-  ther  on  His  sap-phire  throne  Awaits  His  own  anoint-  ed  Son.  •? 
Bow  Thy  meek  head  to  mortal  pain,1 Then  take,  OGod,  Thy  pow’r  and  reign,  r 

-j*-  4*-  -g- 

-pg— *  Ai-p  g-'i^-if 

Chorus. 
Bide  on, 


.  .  ride 


in 


No.  250.  §t»fae  high  the  j&rofl. 


“I  will  come  again,  and  receive  you  unto  myself.”— John  14 :  3. 


1.  Our  Sav- iour  will  descend  a-  gain,  Earth’s  buried  millions  rais  -ing; 

2.  And  though  these  bod-ies  lie  in  dust  Be-  fore  that  glad  ap  pear  -  ing, 

3.  What  tho’  earth’s  gath’ring  tempests  lower, And  a-ges pass  in  sad  -  ness  ? 

4.  Then,  safe  at  last,  this  bless  -  ed  throng, Set  free  fromtrib  -u  -  la  -  tion, 


it** 


ii 


I  m 


>iVS' 


No.  251.  <$  <$M  and  <$0£jwt 

“  God  so  loved  the  world  that  he  gave  his  only  begotten  Son.”— Jno.  3 : 18. 

M.  Fraser.  Jas*s  McGranahan. 


No.  252. 


■Why  §;«rt  gear? 

"  Behold,  now  Is  the  accepted  time.”— 2  Cob.  6j  2. 


-yl-A 


Why  not  come  to  Je  -  sus  now? 


S19 


no.  253.  Wwtm%  Stougft  tew. 


“He  went  forth  conquering  and  to  conquer.”— Rev  6:  2. 


Shouting  the  name  of  their  Lead- er,  Hear  them  exult  -  ing  -  ly  say, 
They  are  the  stars  that  for  -  ev  -  er  Bright  in  His  kingdom  will  shine. 


sso 


Tirtortt  Sfcwugfc  ftK-taUtH, 


No.  254.  Poll!  ffitet,  with  iiflilt  Jlitw. 

“  Lead  me  in  thy  truth,  and  teach  me.”— Pg.  25:  5. 

Andeew  Reed.  L.  M.  Gottschalk,  arr  by  H.  P.  M. 


1.  Ho  -  ly  Ghost, -with  light  divine,  Shine  up -on  this  heart  of  mine; 

2.  Ho  -  ly  Ghost, with  pow’r  divine, Cleanse  thisguilty  heart  of  j 

_ Ahf  -  TA  ^  §*_  ^  h 


4  Holy  Spirit,  all  divine, 

- -  Dwell  within  this  heart  of  mine; 

Bid  my  many  woes  depart,  Cast  down  every  idol-throne, 

Heal  my  wounded,  bleeding  heart.  Keign  supreme — and  reign  alone* 


No.  255. 


f  ejoicd  f  t  Jtorote. 

“And  again,  I  say, rejoice.’’— Phtl.  4:  4. 


ye  saints,  a- gain  re-joice,  And  sing,  withoi 
re- joice!  lift  up  your  head,  And  praise  the  liv  -  ing  God, 
re-joice!  let  praise  a  -  boundBe  -  fore  Je-  ho-  vah’s  throne, 
re-joice!  the  Lord  will  come,  Ac  -  cord  -  ing  to  His  word, 


Ee  -  joice  with  all  your  heart  and  voice,  In  Christ  th’  exalt-ed  Lord. 
That  for  your  souls  the  Sav-  iour  shed  His  own  most  precious  blood. 
For  dead  ones  raised,  and  lost  ones  found,  And  prod  -  i-gals  brought  home,  g. 
And  gath- er  all  His  ransom’d  home,  “For  ev  -  er  with  the  Lord.”j| 


No.  256.  |lew  Jtfume  a  pght  w 


a  light  into  the  world.”— John  12:  46. 

Rev.  Robert  Lowby. 


i,  —  |* 

1.  Nev  -  er  shone  a  light  so  fair,  Never  fell  so  sweet  a  song,  As  the  cho  -  rus 

2.  Still  that  Ju-bilee  of  song  Breaks  upon  the  rising  morn;  While  the  an -them 

3.  Welcome  now  the  blessed  day  When  weprai.se  the  Lord  our  King  ;When  wemeetto 


^ id 

- -| - [— T1 

tr  v  v  ^  j  -A' . 

hearts  to  dwell,  God  with  ns,  God  with  us,  God  with  us,  Im-man 

arf~-r-r 

-  u  -  el. 

~r~f=n 
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no.  257.  pMufafo,  §tm  ps  §am 

“And  again  they  Bald,  Alleluia.”— REV.  19:  3. 


gaMujafo,  Mm  |m-teyd 


'T~nrr  — r 

Hal  -  le  -  In  -  jah,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  -  jah,  bless  Hisname! 

Hal  -  le  -  lu-Jah,  Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah. 


No.  258.  jtfMttg 

“The  Lord  is  my  shepherd.”— PSA.  23:  ] 


1.  One  day  the  Shepherd  passed,  and  turning,  said, 

2.  He  led  me  through  green  pasture  land, 

3.  From  out  no  other  eye  had  ever  beamed 

4.  Black  clouds  were  gathering  on  a  blacker  sky,  the 

5.  Dear  Lord,  the  darkness  falls  upon  me, 

6.  And  soon  there  came  a  loving  call  in  answer, 

7.  None  ever  perished  following  Jesus  fully, 


Come,  fol-low  me; 
By  waters  still; 
Such  love  on  me; 
World  all  so  drear; 


~I - I— 


~r~ 


What  wonder  that  in  haste  I  rose, 

With  such  a  Guide,  who  would  not  follow, 

Good  Shepherd,  lead,  and  I  will  follow 
Upon  the  night  wind  rose  the  cry  of 

My  feet  are  stumbling  on  the  mountains;  _  _ 

Mine  eye  shall  guide  the  blind  ones,  and  the  weary  Mine  arm  shall  aid.  ’  ’ 
The  weakest  lambs  are  carried  in  His  bosom,  and  Brought  safely  home. 


So  kind  was  He! 
Go  where  He  will? 
Hard  aft-  er  Thee. 
One  in  great  fear. 


No.  259.  ^hoeoeret*  Witt  pay 

“The  Spirit  and  the  bride  say,  Come.”— Rev.  22:  17. 

A.  Montieth.  Iba  D.  Sankey. 


Je  -  sus,  For  He  hath  pur-chased  a  full  sal  -  va  -  tion;  Be-hold  how 


WwfiMwt  3IOT  pay  (toe. — (tadttM 

J _ I _ N  N  N  I 


No.  260. 


It,  Mmtft 


whis  -  per  Peace  with-in  my  heart.  ' 
pa  -  tience  Wait  on  Thee,  O  Lord.  >  Then,whate’erThousend-est, 
fid  -  ing  In  the  King  of  kings.  * 

g|,j  ,j^.  ,  -  j  jja,..,  j. 


No.  262.  m  the  £mxft  atttl  ^xmx. 


“Put  on  the  whole  armor  of  God."— Eph.  6:  11. 


S«9 


No.  263.  §%  jWMW  U\\$  mt  $0. 

“  Him  that  cometh  to  me  I  will  in  nowise  cast  out.”— Jno.  6:  37. 

El  Nathan.  James  McGranahan. 


No.  264. 


f itte  gfc 


F.  J.  Crosby. 

W.  H.  Doaks. 

1.  Hide  me,  0  my  Sav-iour, 

>— H - 1 

hide  me 

7  •  J  pr'-'tU 

In  Thy  ho  -  ly  place; 

2.  Hide  me,  when  the  storm  is 

rag  -  ing 

O’er  life’s  troubled  sea ; 

3.  Hide  me,  when  my  heart  is 

break  -  ing 

1  £  P-l 

With  its  weight  of  woe  j 

Tr 

No.  265.  ®taW  <®ttt  tfa  Pfe-pttt 


( May  be  sung  as  a  Solo  and  Chorus. ) 


Throw  out  the  Life-Line!  Some  one  is  drift-  ing  a  -  way;  Throw  out  the 


®tow  Out  the  fife-fint.— tottctudci 


No.  266.  #  Worship  the 


1.  O  worship  the  King  all  glorious  a-  hove,  And  giate-ful-  ly  sing 
o'  of  His  might,  and  sing  of  His  grace,  Whose  robe  is  the  light 

3.  Thy  hountifnl  care  what  tongue  can  recite?  It  breathes  in  the  air 

4.  Frail  children  of  dust,  and  fee-ble  as  frail,  In  Thee  do  we  trust 


i  won-  der-ful  love;  Onr  Shield  and  Defender,  the  Ancient  of  days 
ose  can  -  o-py  space;  His  chariots  of  wrath  the  deep  thunder-cloudsform, 
shines  m  the  light;  It  streams  from  the  hills,  Itdescends  to  the  plain 
•  find  Thee  to  fail;  Thy  mercies,how  ten-  der!  How  firm  to  the  end 


LJ-  ^ 

Pa  -  vilion’d 
And  dark  is 
And  sweet  -  ly 
Our  Mak  -  er, 


and  gird  -  ed  with  praise, 
on  the  wings  of  the  storm, 
in  the  dew  and  the  rain. 
Ke  -  deem  -  er,  and  Friend. 


no.  267.  §0%  ^pmt,  tefow  $faro. 

“He  shall  teach  you  all  things.”— John  14:  26. 

L.  w.  M  unhall.  Robert  Lowry. 

1.  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,  Teacher  Thou,  At  the  throne  of  grace  we  how; 

2.  Com-fort  -  er  in  -  deed  Thou  art,  Giv-ing  strength  to  ev  -  ’ry  heart; 

3.  Sent  to  he  our  Guide  to  -  day,  Keep  us  in  the  nar  -  row  way; 

4.  Teacher,  Com-fort-  er,  and  Guide, In  onr  hearts  do  Thou  a  -  bide; 


art 

%  Z  l"i 
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, 

b  r  \ 

r 

3 

Come,  per-  form  Thine  of  -  flee  now,  Teach  us 
Let  Thy  presence  ne’er  de  -  part,  Com-  fort 
Grant  that  we  may  nfiv  -  er  stray,  Guide  us 
And  in  life,  what-e’er  be  -  tide,  Help  us 


|Q  y  ,  A-  .  ,  A 

nrpHBd 


No.  268.  fjhml*  the  dogpei 


"Go  ye  into  all  the  world  and  preach  the  gospel  to  every  creature.”— Mark  16:  IS. 
El.  Nathan.  James  McGranahan. 


ZiiSZZ 


J.  H.  Bubke. 


no.  269.  |  m  tasstitwj  §M  gf# 

“Trusting  in  the  Lord.”-Ps.  112:  7. 

Frances  R.  Havergal. 


1.  I  am  trust- ing  Thee, Lord  Je-  sus,  Trust- ing 

.  I  am  trust- ing  Thee  for  par -don,  At  Thy  1 

.  I  am  trust-  ing  Thee  for  cleans-i«g.  In  the  c 


,  A  .  IV  IV  J  l  1  j 

= 

jj 

I  i 

trust- i 

1^1  *  ~ 
-  ing,  trust  -  ing,  Trust-ing 

ng,trust-ing,  I  am  trusting, 

-  ly  Thee. 

f&St* 


No.  270. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


No.  272.  lak  ©ime  to  k  §0% 

“  Be  ye  holy :  for  I  am  the  Lord  your  God.’’— LEV.  20:  7. 

W.  D.  Longstapf.  Geo.  O.  Stebbins. 


1 

'  -2-'  ^Str 

1.  Take 

be 

ho  -  ly, 

Speak 

oft  with  thy 

Lord; 

2.  Take 

time  to 

be 

ho  -  ly, 

world  rush-  es 

on- 

3.  Take 

time  to 

be 

ho  -  ly, 

Let 

Him  be  thy 

4.  Take 

be 

ho  -  ly, 

Be 

calm  in  thy 

1  ?  ? - V 

For  -  get  -  ing  in  noth  -  ing  His  bless-  ing  to  seek. 

Thy  friends  in  thy  con  -  duct  His  like-  ness  shall  see. 

And,  look  -  ing  to  Je  -  sus,  Still  trust  in  His  Word. 

Thou  soon  shalt  be  fit  -  ted  For  serv  -  ice  a  -  bove. 


No.  273.  Ito  to  (Darning. 

“  Behold  the  bridegroom  cometh  ;  go  ye  out  to  meet  him.”— Matt.  25:  6. 

E.  A.  H.  Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffmann. 


.  f  The  Lord  is  com  -  ing  by  and  by,  Be  read-  y  when  He  comes; 

'  \  He  comes  from  His  fair  home  on  high,  Be  read-  y  when  He  comes; 

/He  soon  will  come  to  earth  a  -  gain,  Be  read-  y  when  He  comes  ; 
l  Be  -  gin  His  u  -  ni  -  ver  -  sal  reign,  Be  read-  y  when  He  comes; 

/  Be  -  hold!  He  comes  to  one  and  all,  Be  read-  y  when  He  comes; 

l  He  quick- ly  comes  with  trumpet  call,  Be  read- y  when  He  comes; 


He  is  the  Lord  our  Righteousness,  And  comes  His  chos-en  ones  to  bless,  ~ 
With  Hal-  le  -  lu-jahs  heav’n  will  ring,  When  Jesus  does  redemp-tion  bring;  •? 
To  judgment  called  at  His  command,  Brawn  thither  by  His  might-y  hand,  3 


840 


gtotd  fe  doming. — tectudcd. 


No.  274. 


§*Md  a 


“Behold,  I  stand  at  the  door,  and  knock.”— Rev.  3!  20. 
v.  J.  Grigg.  Henry  K.  Oliver. 


1.  Be-hold  a  Stranger  at  the  door.He  gen-tly  knocks,  has  knock’d  before; 

2.  O  love-ly  at  -  ti  -  tude!  Hestands  Withmeltingheartand  ladenhands; 

3.  But  will  He  prove  a  Friend  indeed  ?  He  will,  the  ver-y  Friend  you  need; 

4.  Rise,  touch’d  with  grat-i-tude  di- vine ;  Turn  out  His  en  -  e  -  my  and  thine, 


The  Friend  of  sinners,  yes,  ’ti 
That  soul-destroying  mon  -  ster,  Sin;  And  let  the  heavenly  Stran-ger  in. 


No.  275.  Wt  gfwtfe*  M  gto  %ht 


Fanny  J .  Crosby.  Koschat,  arr.  by  Ira  D.  Sankey. 


S4S 


no.  276.  TOat  a  (fejwt! 

••  For  I  am  not  ashamed  of  the  gospel  of  Christ.”— Rom  li  18. 


M.  Fraser.  James  McGranahan. 


i  i  i  i 

. -[ 

! 

£ 

^  ~  1  '5 '  ^  *  v 3-r^rr 

1.  It  is  finished;  what  a  gospel!  Nothing  has  ||:  been  left:||  to  do, 

2.  It  is  finished;  what  a  gospel!  Bringing  news  of  ||:vict’ry:||  won, 

3.  It  is  finished;  what  a  gospel!  Here  each  weary  |[:la-den:||  breast, 

4.  It  is  finished;  what  a  gospel!  Je  -  sns  died  ||:to  save:||  your  sonl; 

jc^^±E=zEE^ 
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But  to  take  with  grate-ful  glad-ness  What  the  Saviour  did  for  you. 

Tell  -  ing  us  of  peace  and  par-  don  Thro’  the  blood  of  God’s  dear  Son. 

That  ac-cepts  God’s  gra- cious  of  -  fer,  En-tersin-to  per  -  feet  rest. 
Have  you  tak  -  en  His  sal  -  va-tion?  Have  you  let  Him  make  you  whole? 

A^A^A  .  *  A  A  J  A.  A  A  A  A  J  .  ! 

- p  1"  I-” ^  1 - ^  l“!  r  >— j? 

Chobus.  k  ^  |\  j,  |\  k  . 

IS 

(fo-p  •  -|  j  wj.  ■f-3i|,ivgij  rb^-feri 

1/  i/  *  ^  ^  ^  l 

It  is  finished;  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  It  is  finished,  Hal-  le  -  ] 

Is  ^  A^  A^»  A  .  A  A  A  .  A  i 
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IS-,  1  ■,!■. .  XU-PH-t— H- 

Christ  the  work  has  fill  -  ly  done;  Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah!  All  who  will  may 

JiJU  ^  i 
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have  their  par  -  don  Through  the  blood  of  God’s  owii^  Son. 

No.  277.  a  fimutfe*  of  §M. 

“There  remalneth  therefore  a  rest.”— Heb.  4:  9. 

W.  R.  Lindsay.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 

1.  There  is  a  Par  -  a-  dise  of  rest  On  yon  -  der  tran-  quil  shore  ; 

2.  There  is  a  Cit  -  y  crown’d  with  light, Its  joys  no  tongue  can  tell; 

3.  There  is  a  crown  laid  up  on  high  That  Christ  the  Lord  will  give 

4.  Oh,  then  he  faith-ful  un  -  to  death, Press  on  the  heaven-ly  way, 

i,  j  iif  *  p— r-ng-n 

—   i  i1 


©ta  fa  a  fit  CmtcMcd. 
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w  “*  w* 1  ’t  M 

meet  me  there,  1 

meet  me  there, 

-  *  'rt  * 

h  the  land  beyond  the  riv-er,  meet  me  there. 

\f  \  V  V  ! 
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No.  278.  gmi  gm%  p0M. 

“Send  thy  light  and  truth,  let  them  lead  me.”— Ps.  43:  3. 

John  H.  Newman.  John  B.  Dykes. 


w 


1.  Lead,  kindly  Light,amid  th’encircling  gloom,  Lead  Thou  me  on ;  The  nightis 


dark,  an 

a£5ESg 

l  cr  ^ 

Ld  I  am  lar  from  home,  Lead  Thou  me 

ae¬ 

on.  Keep  Thou  my  feet;  I 

ifelE^yin 
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do  not  ask 

1  a: 1 1 

to  see  The  dis  -  tant  scene;  one  step  enough  for  me. 

^rt 

| 

2  I  was  not  ever  thus,  nor  prayed  that 
Sliouldst  lead  me  on;  [Thou 
I  loved  to  choose  and  see  my  path ;  hut  now 
Lead  Thou  me  on. 

1  loved  the  garish  day ;  and,  spite  of  fears, 
Pride  ruled  my  will:  remember  not  past 
years. 


3  So  long  Thy  power  hath  blest  me,  sure 
Will  lead  me  on  [it  still, 

O’er  moor  and  fen,  o’er  crag  and  torrent 
The  night  is  gone,  [till 

And  with  the  morn  those  angel  faces  smile, 
Which  I  have  loved  long  since,  and  lost 
awhile. 


345 


No.  279.  f  wilt  fftj*  vm  fmt. 

“  When  I  see  the  blood,  I  will  pass  over  you.” — Ex.  12:  13. 


El.  Nathan.  James  McGranahan. 


i  =-  i 

— r^-v-dy 

"When  I,  the  Lord,  shall  see  the  blood,  I  will  pass  o  -  t 

When  1  the  Lord  shall  see  the  blood, 

er  you. 

Copyright,  MDCCCXCI. 


®h»  (fjj«  of  .faith. — dtnndMded. 
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is  sweet  i 

it  ' 

re  -  sns’  feet,  While 
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cling,  I  cling ; 
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me-  ward  faith  keej 

>s  wing  -  h 
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ug,  While  homeward  faith  keeps  wing  -  ing. 
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Mo.  282.  fad  !«c  (On. 

“For  thy  name’s  sake  lead  me,  and  guide  me.”— Fs.  31:  3. 


W.  H.  Doanb. 


no.  283.  #ntg  a  pttte  3tttay. 

“Make  no  tarrying,  O  my  God.”— Ps.  40:  17. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


song,  O  bean  -  ti-  ful  E-  den-land,  thou  art  my  home,  j 

cheer,  His  word  is  my  guid-  ing-star;  why  should  I  fear?  >  ’Tison-  ly  a 

air,  They’recalling  me  ten-der-ly,  calling  me  there.  * 


n  .  .  is  i\  i  !  is  ! .  1 

lit-tleway,on- ly  a  lit-tle  way, ’Tis  only  a  1: 

it-tle  way  on  to  my  home. 

■  |  *  1 
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No.  284. 


g  Witt  §M«  Ste. 

“Praise  ye  the  Lord.”— Psalm  148:  1. 


«S1 


No.  285. 


®*JJ,  M  test. 


‘I  will  trust  and  not  be  afraid.”— Isa.  12:  2. 


E.  O.  Xayloh,  D.  D. 


1.  Not  saved  are  we  by  try-ing,  From  self  can  come  r 

2.  ’Twas  vain  for  Is  -  rael  bit  -  ten  By  ser-pents  on  their  way,  To 
3  No  deeds  of  ours  are  need  -  ed  To  make  Christ’s  merit  more ;  No 


§tot  font  Imst. — Concluded. 


is  not  Try,  but  Trust ;  ’Tis  His  great  work  that  saves  us ;  Itisnottry,  but! 

.  .  .  .  S  -♦-rffi.K-*-  -w. 
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no.  286.  loly 

“I  saw  the  Spirit  descending  from  heaven  like  a  dove.”— John  1:  32. 


Robert  Bruce, 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1.  Come,  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,  Like  a  dove  de-  scend-  ing,  Rest  Thou  up- 

2.  Come,  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,  Ev-  ’ry  cloud  dis-  pel  -  iug,  Fill  us  with 

3.  Come,  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,  Sent  from  God  the  Fa- ther— Thou  Friend  and 


No.  287.  §tm  tit  fjta&wtfc. 


“Jesus  of  Nazareth,  a  man  approved  of  God  among  you.”— Acts.  2 :  22. 

Ei.  Nathan.  James  McGranahan. 


1.  ‘Me -sus  of  Naz-  a-rsth!”  O  what  a  name!  Let.  us  re-joiceandHis 

2.  Je  -  sus  of  Naz  -  a-reth,  tru  -  ly  a  man,  Low  in  His  era-  die  His 

3.  Je  -  sus  of  Naz  -  a-reth,  nailed  to  the  tree,  Dy  -  ing  that  we  by  His 

4.  Je  -  sus  of  Naz  -  a-reth,  raised  from  thedead,Spot  -  less  and  ho  -  ly,  and 

5.  Je-sus  of  Naz  -  a-reth,  seat-ed  on  high,  Send- ing  the  Spir  -  it  of 

6.  Je  -  sus  of  Naz  -  a-reth, earth’seoming  King, Peace  to  the  warring  world 


glo  -  ly  pro- claim;  Sav  -  iour  and  Keep- er  for  ev  -  er  the  same, 

life  He  be  -  gan,  Lived  be-  fore  God,both  in  pat-tern  and  plan, 

death  might  be  free,  Bear  -  ing  the  curse  all  for  you  and  for  me, 

still  in  our  stead,  Made  for  us  ev  -  er  our  glo  -  ri  -  fied  head, 

grace  to  ap-ply  Life  through  the  word  un  -  to  men  far  and  nigh, 
soon  He  shallbring,  Na  -  tions  of  savedones  His  prais-  es  shall  sing; 

-m-   -  J- 


Shepherd,  Bedeem  -  erand  Lord.\ 
Righteous,  o  -  be  -  di-ent  One.  J 
Dy  -  ing  a  ran-  somfor  all.  ( 
Rais’d  from  the  dead  for  us  all.  ( 
Off -’ring  sal  -  va-  tion  to  all.  I 
All  shall  bow  down  at  His  name.' 


Chobtjs.  

Je  -  sus  pf  Naz  -  a-reth,  once  era  -  ci- 


5  I  belong  to  Jesus; 

He  has  died  for  me ; 

I  am  His  and  He  is  mine, 
Through  eternity. 

6  I  belong  to  Jesus; 

He  will  keep  my  soul, 

When  the  deathly  waters  dark 
Round  about  me  roll. 

7  I  belong  to  Jesus; 

And  ere  long  I’ll  stand 

With  my  precious  Saviour  there. 
In  the  glory  land. 

355 


all  I  am,  Shall  be  His  a -lone, 
in  -  most  heart,  O  -  ver  ev-  ’ry-thing. 
round  my  soul  His  almighty  Arm? 
precious  blood  Has  my  soul  been  bought. 


No.  289.  ©  $<Mte  t0  the  J&WttTOfc 


“Those  that  seek  me  early  shall  find  me.’’— Pkov.  8:  17. 

Words  arr.  J.  J.  Low®. 


2 


keep  thee  from  fall-ing.  And  strength  to  o’ercome  He  of  -  fers  to  thee, 
long  hast  thou  striven  With  sin  and  with  self ;  O  come  while  you  may. 
word  He  hath  spo-ken,  That  where  He  now  is  “Ye  nev  -  er  can  come.” 
will  you  not  has-ten,  And  find  in  His  love  a  ref  -  uge  and  home. 


O  come, come  to  the  Sav  -  iour,  O  come, come  while  you  may; 


#  (&mt  to  the  J&wtout — fedwku. 


No.  290.  <$uiet,  §M,  mtj  fxMMft  §:eati 

“My  people  shall  dwell  in  quiet  resting-places.’ —Isa.  32:  18. 

J.  Newton.  f.  K ucken,  arr.  J.  P.  Holbrook. 


ighi 


1.  Qui  -  et,  Lord, my  fro-  ward  heart,  Make  me  teach-  a  -  hie  and  mild, 

2.  What  Thou  shalt  to-day  pro-vide,  Let  me  as  a  child  re  -  ceive* 

3.  As  a  lit -tie  child  re- lies  On  a  care  he  -  yond  its  own.5 


No.  291. 


f  m  §m&. 


“  Let  all  the  people  praise  thee,  O  God.”— Ps.  67 :  6. 

F.  J.  C.  Wat.  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly  is  the  Lord.  Sing,  O  ye  peo  -  pie, 

2.  Praise  Him,  praise  Him,  shout  aloud  for  joy,  "Watchman  of  Zi  -  on, 

3.  King  e  -  ter  -  nal,  bless-  ed  be  His  name!  So  may  His  chil-dren 


All  the  earth  shall  sing  of  His  glo  -  ry;  Praise  Him, ye  an  -  gels, 

"When  we  cast  our 

N  N  f- 


bright  crowns  before  Him;  Therein  His  likeness 


S  ! .  .  .  ...  *  * 

1  , 

^ . 

b 

3 

-  ^  1  £ r 

oundless  in  mer  -  cy,  Great  is  Je  -  ho  -  vah.  King  o  -  ver  all. 
re  who  be-hold  Him  Kobed  in  His  splen-  dor,  match-less,  di-  vine. 

>y  -  ful  a  -  wak  -  ing,  There  we  shall  see  Him,  there  we  shall  sing. 

r  p  ■  p— 1  1  ~1  F 

/  ' 

-1 - - LL  - — 1 

1S<%  is  the  %ot&, — Cemrtmted. 


No.  292.  f wise,  m«  £out,  the  fiwg  of  featm 

“Praise  the  Lord,  O  my  soul.’’— Pa  146:  1. 


Henry  J.  Gauntlett. 


No.  293.  ®hwt,  MJ|  gWlt 


“Christ  is  all,  and  in  all.”— Col.  3:  11. 

Horatius  Bonab.  Geo.  c.  Stkbbins. 


1.  In  the  hour  when  guiltas  -sails  me,  On  His  gra-ciousnamel  call, 

2.  In  the  night  when  sorrow  clouds  me,  And  the  bum -ing  teardrops  fall, 

3.  In  the  day  when  this  im-mor-tal  Shall  fling  off  its  mortal  thrall, 


EfEP 


jgrrrrrrrn 


is* 


Then  I  find  the  heavenly  fullness,  Christ,  my  righteous-ness,  my 
Then  I  sing  the  song  of  patience,  Christ,  my  Broth  -  er  and  my  : 
Then  my  song  of  res-ur  -  rec- tion  Shall  be  Christ,  my  all  in  ; 


No.  294. 


#  WflMlwttss 

“Thine  eyes  shall  behold  the  land.”— Isa.  33:  17. 


1.  There  is  aland  of  pure  delight,  Where  saints  immor-tal  reign  ; 

2.  There  ev  -  er-last-ing  spring  a-bides,And  nev  -  er-with-’ringflow’rs; 

3.  Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swell  -  mg  flood  Stand  dress’d  in  liv  -  ing  green ; 

4.  Could  we  butclimbwhereMo-ses  stood,  And  view  the  landscape  o’er, 


E  -  ter  -  nal  day  ex-clndes  the  night,  And  pleasures  ban  -  ish  pain. 
Death,  like  a  nar  -  row  sea,  di-vides  This  heavenly  landfrom  ours. 
So  to  the  Jews  old  Ca  -  naan  stood,  While  Jordan  rolled  be-  tween. 

Jor-  dan’s  stream, nor  death’s  cold  flood,  Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 


atsi 


No.  295.  pMtft  itt  Pt 

“  Yet  not  I,  but  Christ  liveth  in  me.”— Gal.  2:  20. 


&&U-.  -J'  f 

S-Jl-J.  II 

O  what  i 

me,  O 

>-  - 

^  1  '  •  "  1 

a  sal  -  va  -  tionthis,  That  Christ  liv  -  etl 

/  .  ‘ 

— K-i 
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No.  296.3^0  |ctt  tk  §j0V0  0f 

“I  have  loved  thee  with  an  everlasting  love.” — Jer.  31s  3. 


Will  Heleave  ns  in  onr  an-guish? Nev-er,  no!  Oh,  nev-er,  nol 

Will  He  turn  a-  way  from  Je  -  sns?  Nev-er,  no!  Oh, nev-er,  no! 

Can  we  e’er  for-  get  the  sto  -  ry?  Nev-er,  no!  Oh, nev-er,  no! 


Wc’lt  P«t  each  ©thee— Concluded. 


No.  298. 


Wsr.  B.  Tapp  an. 


“’Sis  pdnight.” 

“It  is  finished.”— John  19:  30. 


Virgii.  O.  Tatx.ob. 


No.  299.  gle^ert  Jftwimv,  §teaw. 

“  Ye  are  made  nigh  by  the  blood  of  Christ."— Eph.  2:  13. 


For  Thy  love  my  soul  is  yearn- ing,  More  and  more  itspow’rim  -  part; 
There  I  go  when  all  for- sake  me,  When  by  foes  I  am  op-  pressed; 
Oft  I  stum  -  ble,oft  I  fal  -  ter,  Oftl’mtoss’d  on  an-gry  seas; 

Oh,  the  joy  that  there  a-waits  me, While  I  hope  and  watch  and  pray! 


haveheardThy  ten-der  plead-ing,  Come  and  dwell  with-in  my  heart. 
Then  I  hear  Thy  loved  voice  say-ing,Come  to  me,  I  give  you  rest. 
But  I  know  that  Thou  wiltguideine,Thro’  the  storm, to  end-less  peace. 
For  the  mom-  ing  light  is  dawn-  ing,  Of  the  fair  and  end-less  day. 


Ko.  300.  Mold  §jiw! 


“  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God.”— John  1 :  29. 


No.  301.  |fadi  mf  favitmf. 

“For  thy  name’s  sake  lead  me  and  guide  me.”— Ps.  31:  3. 

F.  M.  D.  Frank  M.  Davis. 


side,  (by  Thy  side,)  I  would  in  Thy  love  a- bide.  ( love  abide. ) 

nigh,  (Thouartnigh,)  On  Thy  mercy  I  re  -  ly.  (I  re- ly.) 
dav  (land  of  day,)  Where  all tearsare  wip’d a-way.  (wip’daway.) 


§«»&  we,  Saviour.— Concluded. 


stream  of  time. 


wo.  302.  prow,  ©  Waudcm! 

“Return  unto  the  Lord,  and  he  will  have  mercy.”— Isa.  55:  7. 


1.  Re-  turn! 

return! 

O  wan-d’rer,n 

ow  re-  turn!  Ee-tum!  re-tnm! 

2.  Ee-  turn! 

re-tum! 

O  wan-d’rer,n 

ow re-tum!  Re-tum!  re-tum! 

3.  Ee-tnrn! 

re-tum! 

O  wan-d’rer,n 

ow  re- turn!  Ee-tum!  re-tum! 

1  j?S| 

And  seek  thy  Father’s  face;  Those  new  de- sires -which  in  thee  bum 
He  hears  thy  hum- ble  sigh;He  sees  thy  soft- ened  spir  -  it  mourn 


i  '  1  1  1 

Were  kin- died  by  His  grace,  Were  kin  -c 
When  no  one  else  is  nigh.  When  no  c 
How  free  -  ]y  He’ll  for  -  give,  How  free  - 

<a~1~f~Fg=H 

lied  by  1 
me  else 
ly  He’ll  : 

Elis  grace, 
is  nigh, 
for  -  give. 

L—jtr- ]  1  - 4 - 1 - P4s>  •  m — [— p  | 
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No.  303. 


“Turn  ye,  turn  ye— for  why  will  ye  die.”— Ezek.  33:  11. 

F.  J.  Crosby.  Ira  D.  Banket. 


l»  *  •  •  • 

\/ 

1.  Turn  thee,  0  lost  one,  ca 

2.  Still  He  is  wait-  ing,  v 

3.  List  to  His  mes-sage,  tl 

4.  Come  in  the  old  way,  c 

- •  *  * 

ire-worn  and  wea-  ry,  Lo!  the  good  Shepherd  is 
?hy  wilt  thou  per-  ish,  Tho’  thou  hast  wand’red  so 
hink  of  His  mer  -  cy !  Sin-less,  yet  bear-ing  thy 
:ome  in  the  true  way,  En-ter  thro’  Je  -  sus,  for 

K-w-  I  u  f 

call-ing  to  -  day;  Seek-ing  to  save  thee,  wait-ing  to  cleanse  thee,  § 

far  from  the  fold?  Yet,  with  His  life-blood,  He  has  re-  deem’d  thee,  8 

sins  on  the  tree ;  Per-  feet  re  -  mis-  sion,  life  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing,  “ 

He  is  the  Door;  He  is  the  Shepherd,  ten  -  der  -  ly  call-  ing,  ' 


Hasteto  re  -  ceive  Him,  no  longer  de  -  lay.  , 
Wondrous  compas-  sion  that  cannot  he  told!  I 
™  . 


Tender  -  ly  call  -  ing, 


pa-  tient  -  ly  call  -  ing,  Hear  the  good  Shepherd  call-ing  to  thee; 


870 


taMtj  (Ming. — tattuM 


no.  304.  me,  #  §ML 

“  And  know  my  heart.”— Psa.  139  :  23. 


no.  305.  tit*  ftwitatm 


“The  Spirit  and  the  bride  say  cc 


'—Rev.  22:  17. 

James  McGeanahatt. 


gear  the  §teswd  ftwttatiw. — Concluded. 


No.  306.  Itp 

“  Where  I  am,  there  ye  may  be  also.”— Jno.  14:  3. 


op  -  on  the  heav’nly  shore,  Done  with  pain  fo  rev-  er-more,  Wea-ri- 

2.  S  terms  shall  never  reach  us  there, No  more  sor-  row,  pain  or  tare,  No  more 

3.  Safe  up*  on  theheav’nlyshore,Donewithsinforev  -  er-more,  Wea-ri- 


ness  and  weakness  o’er.  Up  yon  -  der;  O  the  calm  and  qui  -  et  rest 
cross  for  ns  to  bear,  Up  yon-  der;  Gain  for  them  that  suffered  loss 
ness  and  weakness  o’er,  Up  yon  -  der;  Nev  -  er  more  to  know  p 


On  the  loving  Saviour’s  breast;  It  is  bet- ter  than  earth’s  best, Up  yonder. 
Crowns  for  them  that  bore  thecross,  And  a  calm  for  hearts  that  toss,  Up  yonder. 
Nev  -  er-more  to  shed  a  tear,  Bet- ter  far  than  ev  -  erhere,  Up  yon-der. 


No.  307.  gn  §«e»Jg  $a<stuws. 


“He  maketh  me  to  lie  down  in  green  pastures.”— Ps.  23:  2. 


- ==— 

there  in  peace  re-  cline,  Drink-ing 

in  the  truth  di-  vine, 

As 

His 

sound  of  His  dear  voice  Will  our 

wait- ing  souls  re-joice, 

As 

He 

close-  ly  may  we  tread  Where  His 

ho  -  ly  feet  have  led, 

So 

at 

T'  ?  f  t  h- 

> 

~r 

lov-  ing  call  we  now  with  joy  o  -  bey(withJoy  o- bey), 

nam-  eth  us  His  own  for  ev  -  er  -  more  (for  ev  -  er-more). 

last  with  Him  in  heav’n  we  may  a  -  bide  (we  may  a- bide). 

t  ~i — ^1— • a— 


ST"-  I 


gtt  §mmlg  fajstwm — (tortoM 


Kev.  Wjc.  Hunter.  Wm.  Millbb> 


1.  home  is  bright  and  fair,  Nor  pain,  nor  death  can  enter  there: 

Ut  sgutt  imgtow  rsthe  sun  outshine;  That  heav’nly  mansion  shall  be  mine. 
Cho.  <  lm  g°-lng  home,  I’m  going  home,  I’m  go-  ing  home  to  die  no  more! 
t  io  die  no  more,  to  die  no  more,  I’m  go-  ing  home  to  die  no  more! 


2  My  Father’s  house  is  built  on  high,  |3  Let  others  seek  a  home  below, 
tar,  far  above  the  starry  sky ;  Which  flames  devour,  or  waves  o’er- 

M hen  from  this  earthly  pnson  free,  Be  mine  a  happier  lot  to  own  [flow; 
That  heavenly  mansion  mine  shall  be.  |  A  heavenly  mansion  near  the  throne. 


Satisfied. 


that  fair  mom  of  moms;  I  shall  be  sat-  is- fied,  I  shall  be 
_ _ _  I  shall  be  I  shall  be 

<  >  ...ft  .1 


fatijsM. — Concluded. 


sat  -  is- fled,  When  I  shall  wake  in  that  fair  mom  of  moms. 
When  I  shall 

No.  310.  take  £hmt  py  gaud. 

“I  the  Lord  thy  God  will  hold  thy  right  hand.”— Isa.  41 :  13. 

JroiA  Sterling.  ^  ^  Ira  D.  Sanket. 

1.  Take  Thou  my  hand,  and  lead  me — ChooseThoumy  way;  “Not  as  I 

2.  Take Thoumy  hand, and  lead  me— Lord,  I  am  Thine  ;  Fill  with  Thy 

3.  Take  Thoumy  hand,  and  lead  me,  Lord,  as  I  go;  In  -  to  Thy 

3 

a 

^  ji  J,  -j; — — «j 1-|^— j  J 

will,”0  Fa- ther,  Teachme  to  say  ;  What  though  thestormsmay  gather? 
Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it  This  heart  of  mine  ;  Then  in  the  hour  of  tri-al 

per-  feet  im  -  age  Help  me  to  grow  ;  Still  in  Thine  own  pa-vil- ion 

1 

Thon  knowest  best  ;  Safe  in  Thy  ho  -  ly  keeping,  There  would  I  rest. 
Strong  shall  I  be —  Read-y  to  do,  or  suf- fer,  Dear  Lord, for  Thee. 
Shel  -  ter  Thou  me  ;  Keep  me,  O  Father, keep  me,  Close,  close  to  Thee. 


No.  311.  Waiting  at  the  ^ 

“I  will  come  again,  and  receive  you  unto  myself.”— John  14:  3. 


Mrs.  K.  M.  Reasoner.  T.  C.  O’Kane. 


2.  Many  a  wea-ry  path  I’ve  traveled,  In  the  darkest  storm  and  strife, 

3.  Ma  -  ny  friends  that  traveled  with  me  Reached  that  portal  long  a  -  go; 

4.  Yes,  their  pil-grim-age  wasshort-er,  And  their  triumphs  soon-er  won; 

^ff  P  in 


-  ing  at  the  door;  Wait-ing  on  -  -  -  ly  for  my 

wait-ing  at  the  door;  Wait-  ing  on  -  ly,  wait-ing  on  -  ly  for  my 


No.  312.  tariffed  pm. 

“ - and  parted  his  garments.”— Matt.  27:  35. 

^“j£££5£*  GEO.  F.  ROOT. 


No.  313.  §m  it  #M. 


“  Preach  the  word ;  be  instant  in  season,  out  of  season.”— 2  Tim.  4 :  2. 


4<mduM 

£  ■  h  -js  ■ 


’Tis  the  Christian’s  yearning  cry; 
While  I  tread  earth’s  weary  ways; 


•’  M«re  t6  "  SUS’  ?J°re  of  Je-sus,  In  my  weak- ness  and  my  pain: 
'.More  of  Je  -  sus,  More  of  Je-sus,  Sore  -  ly  do  I  need  His  grace; 


More  of  Je  -  sus,  More  of  Je  -  sns,  On  -  ly  He  can  sat  -  is  -  fv. 

Mo™  of  t!  '  StlS’  «°rC  °l  VTe  '  SUS’  TiU  *n  Heav’nl  hymn  His  praise. 

More  of  Je  -  sus,  More  of  Je  -  sus,  O  to  re  -  al  -  ize  His  power' 

Mora  of  T6  ‘  8US’  ^0re  °I  je  ■  SUS’  He  can  tum  “y  loss  to  gain.  ' 

More  oi  Je  -  sus.  TVlAss-^r?  t  -l  .  i.  .mtt*.  « 


-  hold  His  face? 


No.  315.  WflttdWUjS 


^mtdtouss  Qfiwfc — Concluded. 


O  wondrous  cross  where  Je-sas  died,  And  for  my  sins  was  cm- ci- fled: 


No.  316. 

“  God  is  i 

Mrs.  C.  Warren. 


our  refuge  and  strength.”— Ps.  46:  1. 

Hubert  p.  Main. 


No.  317.  §n  pe  p  jedtatl  hm  §mt 


“In  me  ye  might  have  peace.”— John  16:  33. 
Mrs.  E.  W.  Chapman. 


J.  H,  Tennet. 


In  times  of  sor-ro w,  God  is  near,  His  vig  -  ils 

2.  Tho’long  andwea-rv  is  the  night,  And  morn  brings  no  re-  lief. 

3.  His  lore  we  may  not  un- der-stand,  While  tri  -  als  herein  -  crease, 

4.  Soon  shall  our  eyes  the  land  be- hold  Where  pain  and  care  shall  cease; 


\  fc  | 

f 

zl  1'  '1 — 

A  -A 

If 

•  I^L  •  o 

His 

ten 

-  der, lov-ing voice  I  hear,  “In 

Me 

ye  shall  have  peace.  ”8 

Yet 

faith 

the  promise  still  be-  lieves,  “  In 

Me 

ye  shall  have  peace. ’*9 

But 

yet 

we  know  His  word  is  sure,  “In 

Me 

ye  shall  have  peace.”'? 

Till 

then 

we’ll  trust  the  pi  omise  sweet,  “  In 

Me 

ye  shall  have  peace.”? 

L  » _ _ _ 

T*-< 

gi:i.  r  F~r  1 — FT 

—  jg  ■  J  jg  •~|3 

~ Jr  ^  i  if 

S84 


No.  318. 


“A  good  soldier  of  Jeens  Christ.”— STtm.Si  at 


tfsi  D.  Sankkt. 


And  shaU  I  fear  to  own  His  cause,  Or  blush  to  speak  His  name? 

While  oth  -  era  fought  to  win  the  prize,  And  sailed  thro>  blood  -  y  seas  ? 

Is  this  -vile  world  a  friend  to  grace,  To  help  me  on  to  God? 

Ill  bear  the  toil,  en-dure  the  pain,  Sup  -  port  -  ed  by  Thy -word. 


No.  319. 


Wm,  Young. 


§tg  ©ml  and  mg  3Ut. 

“Behold,  God  is  mine  helper.”— Fs.  54:  4. 

J.  R.  Mubrat. 


snares  of  the  world  will  but  rOn  -  der  More  live  -  ly  my  hope  in  my 
joy  in  this  land  of  the  stran- ger,  My  treas-  ure,my  glo  -  ry,  my 
earth  hut  to  find  Thee  in  heav  -  en,  My  por  -  tion  for  -  ev  -  er,  my 


CopTMgbt,  MDOOOXCI,  by  Tbe  BMow 


§*S  <M  m&  mil  M— CmtctuM. 


No.  320.  ©  K  ^oi'f  to  te.’itlf  with  §tm. 


"Let  me  talk  with  thee."— Jeb.  12:  1. 


No.  321  Jlittg  unto  the  gtottf. 

“Give  thanks  at  the  remembrance  of  his  holiness.”— Ps.  30:  4. 


com-pass  all  our  ways.  And  “Thy  compass-ions  fail  not,”  Thro’ all  the 
praise  Thy  ho  -  li- ness,  We  look  to  Thee,  O  Sav- iour,  To  save,  and 
fill  His  courts  with  praise;  Let  all  who  know  His  goodness,  Their  hal  -  le- 


nnta  tto  (SmutuM 


^  D.a 
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And  all  who  call  np  -  on  Thee  Shall  fii 
Up- held,  and  kept,  and  guid- ed,  By  T1 
With  God  the  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,  The  gli 

w..  m-rm  ■  . 

ad  Thee  ev-  er  nigh, 
ly  pro-tect  -  ing  hand, 
a  -  rious  Three  in  One. 

1/ 

no.  322.  |  wait  fat  iltee,  #  §otd. 

“My  soul  waiteth  for  the  Lord.”— JPs.  130:  8. 


No.  323.  Site  gtotnj  panssiw. 

“Let  not  your  heart  be  troubled.”— John  14:  1. 

Charles  Bruce.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1.  How  oft 

2.  How  oft 

3.  O  may 

4.  Then  let 


r  souls  are  lift  -  ed  up,  When  cloudsaredark  and  drear, 
-mid  our  dai  -  ly  toil,  With  anxious  care  oppressed, 
■  faith  in  Him  be  strong, Who  feels  ourev  -  ’ry  care, 
work,  and  watch  and  pray,  Ee-  ly-  ing  on  the  love 


pang  pan^ani— Conctudd. 


No.  324.  %  trmttd  $ n  gesu.i 


“Sir,  we  would  see  Jesus.”— John  12:  21. 


'=J=^ 
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faith  to  strengthen  For  the  last  wea  -  ri  -  nl^-the 
"  1  "  fa  '  ^on)  Can  thence  re-  move  ns,  if  we  : 
age  are  fail  -  mg  :  We  would  not  mourn  them,  for  we  : 
ns-en,  plead-mg:  Then  welcome,  day!  and  farewell,  i 

L  u  L 
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fi  -  nal  strife, 
see  His  face, 
go  to  Thee, 
nor-  tal  night ! 

«1>1 


in 


No.  325.  frag,  frcthrm  frag  I 


“  Watch  and  pray.”— Mark  13 


Philip  Phillips. 


1.  Pray,  breth-ren,pray!  The  sands  are  fall  -  ing ;  Pray ,  breth-ren ,  pray !  God ’s 

2.  Praise, brethren, praise!  The  skies  are  rend-ing;  Praise, brethren, praise!The 

3.  Watch, brethren,  watch!  The  years  are  dy  -  ing:  Watch, brethren,  watchiOld 

4.  Look,  brethren,  look!  The  day  is  breaking;  Hyk, brethren, hark!  The 


3$N=^= 


its 
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No.  326.  fjmmg  pm  in  tfoe  §W, 

Dedicated  to  the  Young  Men's  Christian  Associations  of  the  World. 


He  paid  the  great  redemption  price, That  all  might  have  e  -  ter  -  nal  life, 
By  faith  and  per -se-vering  prayer,  That  ye  may  wit- ness  a  -  ny- where, 
With  loyal  hearts  His  wordsproclaim, Throughout  the  world  to  all  Young  Men, 
His  gracious,  loving  words,  so  sweet,  “Comeun  -  to  me,”  with  love  re  -  peat 


That  come  to  God  thro’  Him. 
That  sin  -  fnl  men  are  found. 
“Ye  must  be  born  a  -  gain .” 
“And  1  wiltgive  you  rest." 


5  Young  men  in  Christ,  arise, 
l  The  world  before  yon  lies, 

l  Enslaved  in  sin; 

Make  haste  to  swell  the  mission  band, 
Prepared  to  go  at  His  command, 

To  save  lost  men  in  every  land, 

At  any  sacrifice. 

6  Young  men  in  Christ  the  Son, 

In  Him  we  all  are  one; 

For  this  He  prayed; 

Then  let  us  join  the  heavenly  throng, 
To  sound  His  praise  in  endless  song, 
For  all  we  have  and  are  belong 
To  Christ,  our  Lord  Divine. 


soa 


No.  327.  Coming  gwm* 


“  Him  that  cometh  ti 
Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


10  wise  cast  out.”- John  6:  37. 

Robert  Lowry. 


1.  We  are  com-ing  home  to  Je-sus,  We  have  heard  His  welcome  voice- 

2.  We  are  com-ing  home  to  Je-sus,  For  He  died  that  we  might  live: 

S.  We  are  com-mg  home  to  Je  -  bus,  By  the  cross,  our  on  -  ly  way- 


so-* 


doming  gome  ®0-§%hi — (StottdtotUi 


no.  328.  §it  (&m,  m  the  Jftm  vm  M. 

“  He  healed  them  that  had  need  of  healing.”— Luke  9:11. 

Rev.  Henry  Tweixs.  Timothy  B.  Mason. 


And  all,  O  Lord,  crave  perfect  rest,  I  Thy  touch  has  still  its  ancient  power; 

And  to  be  wholly  free  from  sin ;  No  word  from  Thee  can  fruitless  fall; 

And  they  who  tain  would  serve  Thee  best,  Here  in  this  solemn  evening  hour, 

Are  conscious  most  of  sin  within.  I  Lord,  in  Thy  mercy  heal  ns  all. 
SO  5 


No.  330. 


* '  The  Son  of  man  is  come  to  save.”— Matt.  18: 11. 

F.  J .  Ckosby.  S.  J.  Vail. 


1.  Troub-  led  heart,  thy  God  is  call-  ing! 

2.  Come,  the  Spir  -  it  still  is  plead-ing, 

3.  Art  thou  -wait  -  ing  till  the  mor-row  ? 

4.  Let  the  an  -  gels  bear  the  ti  -  dings 

£ 


«  ii.  .  j  |  rit. 

fe-fr-a  ■  fj  |  ^ — *H~ 
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O,  be  saved,  He  died  for  thee!  0,  be  saved,  He  died  i 
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'or  thee! 
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No.  331. 


Wonderful  fowl 


WottAcrfut  foot!— (fotwtaM 


No.  332.  <9  §lm&  Word. 

“  The  sword  of  the  Spirit,  which  is  the  word  of  God.”— Era.  6:  17. 


1  ^  o  il 


®  (&mt  to  tfa  gEtemfut  j&wtout — Cmtctodei 


No.  334. 


Doha  Greenweia. 


“  My  Kefuge,  my  Saviour.”— 2  Sam.  22:  3. 


Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


I  am  ^.understand  What  God  hath  will’d,  what  God  hath  plann’d 

3  That  3  T?rd  \ndeed :  Christ  died  for  sinner3’  ” this  1  read ; 

4  And  *n  G.  ?  wler  mn  a  ^  °U  high’  And  come  for  sinful  man  to  die 
i;  And  ..  P  that  He  fulfilled  may  see  The  travail  of  His  soul  in  me, 

'  1  a> ilvmg’  “ym&  let  me  bring  My  strength, my  solace  from  this  spring, 


I  on -ly  know  at  His  right  hand  Is  One  who  is  my  Sav  -  iour! 
For  in  my  heart  I  find  a  need  Of  Him  to  be  my  Sav  -  iour! 

C0.“°Vr*  strange  ?— so  once  did  I,  Be  -  fore  I  knew  my  Sav  -  iour! 
And  with  His  work  con-tent-ed  be,  As  I  with  my  dear  Sav  -  iour! 
mat  tie  who  lives  to  be  my  King  Once  died  to  be  my  Sav -iour! 


SOI 


No.  335.  tbe  jmmtoiii, 

4fThe  blood  of  Jfesus  Christ  his  Son  cleaneth  us  from  all  sin.”— 1  Jaro.  1:  7. 


totet  the  lountuitt. — taetuM. 


No.  336.  §foj  #ffmtuy. 


No.  337. 


(JUrnmniy 

“Kise,  he  calleth  thee.”— Mask  10:  49. 


„  r 

2  RHH  if  t-he  de?-ert,  seek-ing,  seek-ing,  Sin-ncl,  „„  „e  -  sus 
•7  •  !s  wait -mg,  waging,  wait-ing;  O  what  com-pas  -  siou 

3.  Lov  -  mg  -  ly  plead  -  mg,  fading,  plead-ing,  Mer  -  cy,  tfcoughSighted 


No.  338. 

“God,  even  our  Father,  comfort  your  hearts.”— 2  Thess.  2:  16, 17. 


Eh  Nathan.  James  McGranahan. 


No.  339.  §0  £tnf  (Bhnwt  of  Comfort  Waiting? 

“Neither  did  the  cruse  of  oil  fail.”— 1  Kino.  17:  16. 


§0  Ihy  €t\m,  tit — CcmctoM. 


Help  to  lift  thy  brother’s  bur-den,  God  will  bear  both  it  and  thee. 
Give  to  them  thy  precious  ointment,  And  that  balm  shall  heal  thine  own. 

It  can  on  -  ly  live  by  lov-  ing,  And  by  serv  -  ing  love  will  grow. 


No.  340.  §tm,  my 


no.  341.  with  (tee  to  the  Jeed. 

“  Singing  with  grace  in  your  hearts  to  the  Lord.”— Con.  3 :  16. 


J.  H.  Johnston.  James  McGkanahan. 


fmgtag  m\\x  tec*  to  the  |p$i — toeMei 


■watch  -  es 
cept  -  ed 

1  King  in 

your  liv  -  ing, 
ob  -  la  -  tion, 
His  beau  -  ty, 

And  sing  with  your  hearts  to  the  Lord. 

And  light  -  en  life’s  bur  -  den  and  care. 

Your  life  shall  then  be  as  a  song. 
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in  your  heart  to  the  Lord, 
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This  is  true  wor  -  ship  and  love ;  Liv  -  ing, . 

Liv  -  Ing  and  sing  -  Ing  In 
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No.  342 

“I  will  praise  Thee,  O  Lord, with  my  whole  heart.”— Ps.  9:  L 


Frances  It.  Havergal.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


tae-geatM,  — toctmktl 


no.  343.  §M  tent  %  Jfengtfo 

“Give  Thy  strength  unto  thy  Servant.”— Ps.  86:16. 


2.  And  day  by  day,  wehtun-bly  ask  Thatbo-ly  mem’ries  of  Thy  cross 

3.  Help  ns, dear  Lord, onr  cross  to  bear,  Till  at  Thyfeet  vre  lay  it  down; 


, — ^ - 1  |j  J  |  ^  ,  jj  |  J  |  j  J  ^  *j]  '  j   ^  j"  |j 

Andgladly,  for  Tbineown  dear  sake,  In  paths  of  du  -  ty  fol- low  Thee. 
Maysancti  -  fy  each  com-mon  task,  And  turn  to  gain  each  earth-ly  loss. 
Winthro’  Thy  blood  our  pardon  there,  And  thro’  the  Crossattain  theCrown. 

J .  P"  ~g~  ~P~  n  .  •  •  “P  m  <3  , 

If  ^  ,r-^3 

No.  344.  Me  J&WMtf’jS  gm. 

“  The  glory  of  God  in  the  face  of  Jesus  Christ.”— 2  Cob.  4 :  6. 

Geo.  F.  Root. 


-ft ‘-ft: 

1.  How  sweet,  O  Lord,  Thy  Word  of  grace  Which  bids  a  sin  -  ner 
£  Thy  visage, marred  and  crown-edwith  thorn,  Thou  didst  not  hide  from 

3.  The  heavens  de-  dare  Thy  power  and  love;  In  all  Thy  works,  be - 

4.  The  bright- ness  of  Thy  glo  -  ry,  Lord, Fills  heaven  and  earth  and 


seek  Thy  face,  And  nev  -  er  seek  in  vain,  And 

grief  and  scorn, Nor  from  the  dews  of  night,  Nor  from  the  dews  of 

-  low,  a  -  hove, Thy  maj  -  es  -  fry  I  trace,  Thy  maj  -  es  -ty  I 

wnt-ten  word  With  beamsof  heaven-ly  grace,  With  beams  of  heavenly 


No.  345.  §mU(Mwd  §touf  of  fmjw. 

•‘My  house  shall  be  called  the  house  of  prayer."— Isa.  56:  7. 

E.  A.  Hoffman.  J.  H.  Tennby. 


‘fofTFT 

1.  ’Tis  the 

2.  ’Tis  the 

|  3.  ’Tis  the 

hal-lowed  hour  of  pray’r,  And  we 
pie-cious  hour  of  pxay’r,  And  we 
sa-eredhour  of  pray ’r,  Calm  as 

trust-  ing-  ly  bring  All  our 
hum-  bly  en-treat:  Fa-tlier, 
heav  -  en  a-bove;  Soul  to 
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^  breathe  the  Spir-  it  now,  As 

i  sonl  is  breathing  here  The 
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our  Saviour  and  King;  For  we  know  that  He  de  - 
we  bow  at  Thy  feet ;  Touch  ou  r  lips  with  pow  ’  r  of 
com-  mun-ion  of  love;  Ev-  ’ry  heart  is  sweet-1  y 
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I  lightsA  glad  wel  -  come  to  give,  And  the  blessings  that  we  ask  for 

0  song;  Fill  our  souls  with  Thy  love;  And  be- stow  the  ben  -  e  -  dic-tion 

filled  With  a  peace  most  pro-found; Oh,  the  place  is  like  to  heav- en 

l  7  7  h  7 
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No.  347.  Z\u  j£<ml  Watch  Qtfxcmx 


“  Mizpah  •  *  *  *  The  Lord  watch  between  me  and  thee,  when  we  are 
absent  one  from  another.”— Gen.  31:  49. 

J.H.  Johnston.  James  McGranahan. 


No.  348.  iMtto  tltc 

“The  victory  that  overcometh  the  world, even  our  faith."— 1  John  5:  i. 


S 


A -gainst  the  foe  in  vales  be- low,  Let  all  onr  strength  be  hurled; 
By  faith  they, like  a  whirlwind’sbreath, Swept  on  o’er  ev  -  ’ry  field; 
Sal  -  va- tion’s  hel-met  on  each  head,  With  truth  all  girt  a  -  bout, 
Then  on- ward  from  the  hills  of  light,  Our  hearts  with  love  a  -  flame; 


Faith  is  the  vie  -  to  -  ry,  we  know,  That  o  -  ver-comesthe 
The  faith  by  which  they  conquered  Death  Is  still  our  shin  -  ing  shield. 
The  earth  shall  tremble ’neath  our  tread,  And  ech-  o  with  our  shout. 
We’ll  vanquish  all  the  hosts  of  night,  In  Je  -  sus’ conquering  name. 


no.  349.  ®bt  pMtt 


IKA  B.  SANKKY. 


.  Great  Je-ho- vah,  mighty  Lord,  Vast  and  boundless  is  Thy  \ - , 

i.  Jew  and  Gentile,  bond  and  free,  All  shall  yet  he  one  in  Thee; 

i.  From  hernight  shall  China  wake,  APric’s  sons  their  chains  shall  break; 
1.  In  -  dia’s  groves  of  palm  so  fair,  Shall  resound  with  praise  and  prayer; 
>.  North  and  South  shall  own  Thy  sway,  East  and  West  Thy  voice  o  -  hey ; 


King  of  kings,  from  shore  to  shore  Thou  shalt  r( 

All  con  -  fess  Mes-si  -  ah’s  name,  All  His  wondrous  love  proclaim. 
E  -  gypt,  where  Thy  peo-ple  trod,  Shall  a  -  dore  and  praise  our  God. 
Cey  -  Ion’s  isle  with  joy  shall  sing  Glo  -  ry  he  to  Christ  our  King. 
Crowns  and  thrones  before  Thee  fall,  King  of  kings  and  Lord  of  all. 


No.  350.  What  a  WmtdwM  j&uwut! 


“  And  his  name  shall  be  called  Wonderful.”— Isa.  9:  6. 


E.  A.  H. 

. — ! — ! 

Elisha  A.  HoFFarANN. 

-H - ^-1 - 1 - ! - . - - , - i - 

1.  Christ  has  for  sin  atonement  made,  What  a  won-der-fnl  Sav-iou 

2.  I  praise  Him  for  the  cleansing  blood,  What  a  won  -  der  -  ful  Sav-ion 

3.  Hecleansedmy  heart  from  all  its  sin,Whata  won-der-ful  Sav-ion 

4.  He  walks  be  -  side  me  in  the  way,  What  a  won-der-ful  Sav-ion 
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No.  351. 


(SMsst  \$  |tim 

“  For  he  is  risen,  as  he  said.”— Matt.  28 :  6. 


Fanny  j.  Ceosby.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


tr  j,  l  -1— 

1.  Christ  hath  ris 

2.  Christ  hath  ris 

3.  Christ  hath  ris 

-  en!  Hal  -  le  -  In  -  jah!  Bless-ed  mom  of  life  and  light; 

-  en!  Hal  -  le  -  In  -  jah!  Friends  of  Je  -  sus,  dry  yonr  tears; 

-  en!  Hal  -  le  -  In  -  jah!  He  hath  ris  -  en,  as  He  said; 

=  ■»  - 
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S  Lo,  the  grave  is  rent  a  -  sun  -  der,  Death  is  conquered  thro’ His  might. 

"  Thro’ the  vail  of  gloom  and  dark-ness,  Lo,  the  Son  of  God  ap- pears. 

8  He  is  now  the  King  of  glo  -  ry,  And  onr  great  ex  -  alt  -  ed  Head 

1  ■  ■  ,it_  i  J  ■  ■•■.r  f  f  -  . 
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Christ  is  ris  - 
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en!  Hal  -  le  -  In  -  jah!  Gladness  fills  the  world  to-  day; 
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d  Him,  See,  the  stone  is  rolled  a  -  way. 
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No.  352.  gtt  f«5’  |Mt 

The  light  of  the  knowledge  of  the^lor^  of  God  In  the  face 


James  McGranahaw. 


T 


1.  The  liv  -  ing  God,  who  by  His  might  Spake  bnt  the  word  and  there  was  light, 

2.  This  mighty  Christ,  so  strong  and  true,  Has  come  from  God,  His  work  to  do  ; 

3.  In  Je-sus’  face  our  God  we  know,  And  trust  in  Him  tohearusthrough; 

4.  When  darkness  gives  the  soul  distress,  When  sorrows  on  our  pathway  press, 

5.  Then  come,  ye  wea-  ry  ones,  and  rest ;  Come,  sinful  souls,  and  here  be  blessed ; 


Hath  promised  now  to  show  His  grace  To  sin-ful  men,  in  Je-sus’  face,  p 
He  comes  with  power  the  soul  to  save,  To  givethe  vie -t’ry  o’er  the  grave.  » 
He  will  not  leave  us  to  de-feat,  But  make  our  vie-  to  -ry  com-plete.  | 
One  look  at  Him  will  clouds  displace,  While  comfort  beams  from  Jesus’ face.  | 
With-in  yourheartgiveChristHisplace,  AndseeGod’slovein  Je-sus’  face.  £ 


n  i  Chorus.  k 

- — I' — - 1  - 

 J  4  — v-j — u  aJ*  vH  | 

In  Je  -  sus 

’face!  in  Je-sus’ face!  O wondroussiglit!  Owondronsgrace! 

jjgE^Ej 

The  liv-ing  God  through  sin  concealed,  In  Je-sus’ face  is  now  re -vealed. 

ado 


No.  353.  #  $mmt,  §ttdm  $mmx, 

people  frc 


“He  shall  save  his  people  from  their  sins.”— Matt. 
Frances  R.  Havergaij. 


*  *  rrT  , 

1.  O  Sav  -  iour,  precious  Sav  -  iour,  Whom,  yet  un  -  seen, we  love; 

2.  O  bring  -  er  of  sal  -  va  -  tion,  Who  won-drous-  ly  hast  wrought, 

3.  In  Thee  all  full-  ness  dwell-  eth,  All  grace  and  power  di  -  vine; 

4.  Oh,  grant  the  con  -  sum  -  ma  -  tion,  Of  this  onr  song,  a  -  hove, 


« n»- 


No.  354.  ^  §wme  m  pgk 

“That  where  I  am,  there  ye  may  be  also.”— John  14:  3. 


L.  W.  Mansfiei.d.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


1.  Be  -  yond  the  light  of  set-ting  suns,  Be  -  yond  the  cloud-ed  sky, 

2.  Be -yond  all  pain,  beyond  all  care,  Be  -  yond  life’s  mys-ter  -  y, 

3.  Swift- flying  worlds, their  nights  that  roll  Far  out  on  seas  of  light, 

4.  My  sins  and  sorrows, strifes  and  fears,  I  bid  them  all  fare- well; 


3SS 


gt  ^mt  m  pgk — 


No.  355.  #  ^  1M  Httd 

“  The  rest  of  the  holy  Sabbath.”— Ex.  16:  23. 


C.  Wordswobth.  German  Melody. 


r  r  ^  r 

JO  day  of  rest  and  glad-ness,  O  day  of 

\0  balm  of  care  and  sad-ness,  Most  beau -ti  - 

a  .  .Oa  *■ 

joy  and  light ; 
ful,  most  bright; 

,TT  T,^-~  A - |  i  |: 

-l-'k-hM 

On  tl 

i  i 

iee,  the  high  and  low  -  ly,  Thro’  a 

"  i-i  t 

-  gesjc 

k  K-r  rT  IT  n  r~l-f 

E=*EE 

i 

— 17  1 

J  r-J - f  .  1  ,.-1 

1 

i  i 

Sing“Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,”  To  the 

great  God  Tri  -  une. 

-r  r  --  - 

=FE3 

2  On  thee,  at  the  creation, 

The  light  first  had  its  birth ; 

On  thee,  for  our  salvation, 

Christ  rose  from  depths  of  earth; 
On  thee,  our  Lord,  victorious, 

The  Spirit  sent  from  heaven; 
And  thus  on  thee,  most  glorious, 
A  triple  light  was  given. 


3  New  graces  ever  gaining 
From  this  our  day  of  rest, 
We  reach  the  rest  remaining 
To  spirits  of  the  blest; 

To  Holy  Ghost  he  praises, 

To  Father,  and  to  Son; 

The  Church  her  voice  upraises 
To  Thee,  blest  Three  in  One. 


3S3 


No.  356.  ft ttUh  Wmt 

“And  it  was  restored  whole,  like  as  the  other.— Matt.  12:  13. 


EL  Nathan.  H.  H.  McGbanahan. 

1.  “Stretch  forth  thy  hand,”  thypufeiedhand,  Fearnot.it  is  thy  Lord’s  command; 

2.  “Stretch  forth  thy  hand,  ”  thy  emp-/y  hand,  No  gift  of  thine  will  God  commend; 

3.  “Stretch  forth  thy  hand,”  thy  Ae/pfess  hand.  Up-held  by  God,  thy  soul  shall  stand; 

4.  ‘  ‘Stretch  forth  thy  hand,  ’  ’  thy  dying  hand,  When  thou  shalt  come  to  Jordan’s  strand ; 

f 


No.  357.  Sometime  w'W  Htttefcwi 

“  Now  we  see  through  a  glass,  darkly ;  but  then  face  to  face.”— 1  Cob.  13:  12. 
Furnished  by  El  Nathan.  James  McGranahan. 


1.  Not  now,  but  in  the  coming  years,  It  may  be  in  the  bet-ter  land, 

2.  We’ll  catch  the  broken  threads  again,  And  fin-ish  what  we  here  be-gan; 

3.  We’ll  know  why  clouds  instead  of  sun  W ere  o-ver  many  a  cherish’d  plan ; 

4.  Why  what  we  long  for  most  of  all,  E  -  ludes  so  oft  our  ea-ger  hand; 

5.  God  knows  the  way,  He  holds  the  key, He  guides  us  with  unerring  hand; 


We’ll  read  the  meaning  of  our  tears,  And  there, sometime,  we’ll  understand. 
Heav’n  will  the  mysteries  explain,  And  then,  ah  then, we’ll  understand. 
Why  songs  has  ceased  whenscarce begun;  Tis  there, sometime, we’ll  understand. 
Why  hopes  are  crush’d  and  castles  fall,  Up  there,  sometime, we’ll  understand. 
Sometime  with  tearless  eyes  we’ 11  see;  Yes,  there,  up  there,  we’ll  understand. 


Chorus. 


Though  dark  thy  way,  still  si  ng  and  praise ;  Sometime, sometime,  we’ll  understand. 

^  ^  r  g-  r  r  r  iw  ~iw .  a  •  „ 

j*rv— IT~l 

■  r  "1 

a»5 


No.  358. 


“X  will  make  thy 
Hokatits  Bonae,  (alt.) 


remembered.”— Pa  45:  17. 


1.  Pad  -  iug  a- way  like  the  stars  of  the  morning,  Los  -  ing  their 

2.  Shall  we  be  miss’d  tho’  by  oth  -  ers  sue-ceed-ed,  Heap-  ing  the 
we  have  spoken,  On  -  ly  the 


!.  On  -  ly  the  truth  that  in 


light  in  the  glo  -  ri  -  ons  sun — Thus  would  we  pass  from  the 
fields  we  in  spring-time  have  sown?  No,  for  the  sow  -  era  may 
seed  that  on  earth  we  have  sown:  These  shall  oass  on-  ward  when 


earth  and  its  toil-mg,  On  -  ly  re-membered  by  what  we  have  done.  ° 
pass  from  their  la-bore,  On-  ly  re-membered  by  what  they  have  done.  » 
we  are  for-got- ten,  Fruits  of  the  har- vest  and  what  we  havedone.  I 


4  Oh,  when  the  Saviour  shall  make  up  His  jewels, 
When  the  bright  crowns  of  rejoicing  are  won, 
Then  shall  His  weary  and  faithful  disciples, 

All  be  remembered  by  what  they  have  done. 


359.  Wotfc  Itn  ®im«  is  |b«. 


“Remember  how  short  my  time  Is.”— PS.  89 :  47. 


.34:6. 


No.  360.  §BW»  f<ro  bought  ? 

“  My  sheep  wandered  through  all  the  mountains.”— Eze. 


Ika  D.  Sankky. 


gave  fought? — teetufled. 


No.36i.TOen  pvenitt^  ^ttdss  the  JftitA 


pi  1.1  V,  11,-1 

To  Je  -  sns  I  re  -  paip  May  Je  -  sus  Christ  be  prais’d. 
My  com- fort  still  is  this,  May  Je  -  sus  Christ  he  prais’d. 
Thro’  all  the  a  -  ges  long,  May  Je  -  sus  Christ  be  prais’d. 

nr i  Hpri,  1 frMfr 
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No.  362. 


fui 


i 


g)tt  UjSi  00 

“Let  us  go  forth  unto  him.”— Heb.  13: 


El  Nathan.  James  McGranahan. 
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No.  363.  f  Will  gift  «|)  pUC  %fi. 


„  I  will  lift  up  mine  eyes  unto  the  hills,  from  whence  Icometh  my  I  help; 

2.  Hewillnotsufferthy  foot  to  be  moved:  He  that  keepeththee|  will  not|slumber; 

3.  The  Lord  is  thy  keeper:  the  Lord  is  thy  shade  upon  thy  right  hand; 

4.  The  Lord  shall  perserve  thee  from  all  evil:  He  shall  pre  - 1  serve  thy  |  soul. 


My  help  cometh  from  the  Lord,  which  made 
Behold,  He  that  keepeth  Israel  shall  neither 
The  sun  shall  not  smite  thee  by  day,  nor  the 
The  Lord  shall  preserve  thy  going  out  and  thy 
coming  in  from  this  time  forth,  and  even  for 


heaven  and 
slumber  nor 
moon  by 


A  -  men. 


No.  364. 


“Ye  shall  be  gathered  one  by  01 


Ira  D.  Sankry. 


1_ 1  .  J  I  IS  L  . 

And  soon,  be-yond  the  swell-ing  tide,  "We’!!  gath-er 
And  soon,  be-yond  the  swell-ing  tide,  We’ll  gath-er 
And  soon,  be-yond  the  swell-ing  tide,  We’ll  gath-er 

<&&  1 1  r  *  ♦  y  i  r  -e-t-tC- 1  r1  ■ ; 

o  -  Ter  there, 
o  -  ver  there. 

<gtm  — ^ottdutUd. 


Refrain. 


No.  365.  a  ^tfidenw  in  #<€0  pern}. 


Frederick  W.  Faber. 


Lizzie  S.  Tourjke. 


1.  There’s  a  wide-ness  in  (rod’s  mer- cy,  Like  the  wideness  of  the  sea: 

2.  There  is  wel-come  for  the  sin  -  ner,  And  more  grac- es  for  the  good; 

3.  For  the  love  of  God  is  hroad-er  Than  the  measure  of  man’s  mind; 

4.  If  our  love  were  but  more  sim-ple,  We  should  take  Him  at  His  word; 


PPPIPP 


=a^ 


There’s  a  kind -ness  in  His  jus-tice,  Which  is  more  than  lib -er -  ty. 

There  is  mer  -  cy  with  the  Saviour;  There  is  heal  -  ing  in  His  blood. 

And  the  heart  of  the  E  -  ter-nal  Is  most  won  -  der  -  fill  -  ly  kind. 

And  our  lives  would  be  all  sunshine  In  the  sweet-ness  of  our  Lord. 

n  n  n. 


No.  366.  fate  tfte  fit*#. 


Psalm  45:  10-17. 


Dr.  J.  B.  Herbert. 


#j?gr-s- 

%T  a  a 

.  /  0  daugh-  ter  take  gooi 
J '  \  Thy  heau  -  ty  to  the 
„  /  The  daugh-  ter  then  of 
A  1  The  daugh-  ter  of  the 

JL'  ▲'  ▲' 

i  heed,  In  *  dine,  and 
:  King,  Shall  then  de 
Tyre  There  with  a 
s  King  All  glo-rious 

I  give  good  e 
-  light-  ful 
gift  shall 
i  is  with  -  i 

be: 

be, 

=g= 

p.  \  l\ 

\  1 

- ^ ” 

\=$ 

T)  a 

Thou  must  for  -  get  thy  kin 
And  do  thou  hum-  bly  wor 
And  all  the  wealth  y  of 
And  with  em-  broi-  der  -  ies 

-A-  &  A-   . 

- - r  r  5 

-  dred  all,  And  father’s  house  most  dear.  1  o 

-  ship  Him,  Be  -  cause  thy  Lord  is  He.  J  § 
the,  land  Shall  make  theirsuit  to  thee.  \  S 
of  gold  Her  garments  wrought  have  been.  /  ■% 

@fc  f  ntace  of  the  §ing.— ffimwtaM 


3  She  cometh  to  the  King 

In  robes  with  needle  wrought; 
The  virgins  that  do  follow  her 
Shall  unto  Thee  be  brought. 
With  gladness  and  with  joy, 
Thou  all  of  them  shalt  bring, 
And  they  together  enter  shall 
The  palace  of  the  King. 

Cho. — With  gladness,  etc. 


4  And  in  Thy  fathers’  stead, 

Thy  children  thou  shalt  take, 
And  in  all  places  of  the  earth 
Them  noble  princes  make. 

I  will  show  forth  thy  name 
To  generations  all: 

The  people  therefore  evermore 
To  Thee  give  praises  shall. 
Cho.— With  gladness,  etc. 


No.  367. 


2  O  happy  bond  that  seals  my  vows 

To  Him  who  merits  all  my  love ; 
Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  His  house, 
While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move. 

3  ’Tis  done,  the  great  transaction’s  done; 

I  am  my  Lord’s  and  He  is  mine; 

He  drew  me,  and  I  follow’d  on, 
Charm’d  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 


4  Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart, 

Fix’d  on  this  blissful  centre,  rest; 
Nor  ever  from  thy  Lord  depart, 

With  Him  of  every  good  possess’d. 

5  High  Heaven,  that  heard  the  solemn  vow, 

That  vow  renew’d  shall  daily  hear, 
Till  in  life’s  latest  hour  I  bow, 

And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 
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No.  368. 


“  Go  ye  Into  all  the  world  and  preach  the  gospel.”— Make  16:  15. 

F.  J.  Crosby .  i.  b.  Woodbury,  arr. 


/  /  1  /  V 

1.  Speed  a  -  way,  speed  a  -  \ 

2.  Speed  a  -  way,  speed  a  -  v 

3.  Speed  a  -  way,  speed  a  -  t 

1  V  9 — 

ray  on  your  n 
ray  with  the  1 
ray  with  the  n 

t  tLt- A 

r~^  '  I - * 

ais  -  sion  of  light, 
ife  -  giv  -  ing  Word, 
les  -  sage  of  rest, 
^  -F-  -f- 

A— — -A— 1 — i 

£■  [A  •  A — 1  — 
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No.  369.  gaMujatol  (SMst  x$  §Um 

“Who  according  to  his  abundant  mei cy  hath  begotten  ns  again.”— 1  PET.  1 :  8. 


337 


No.  370.  fet  tlnj  §tml  wjmm  tto  Wate. 


- j - t=r— 

You 

shall  find 

it  by 

and  by ;  He 

who 

in 

His 

Have 

yon  not 

a  crumb 

to  spare?  Can 

you 

not 

to 

It 

may  strand 

on  many 

a  shore ;  Yon 

may 

think 

it 

1 

-J*- 

1  i  i  i  r — r  i — r-* 

tr - * — — *  . — — ¥ — “ — »-■  ^ 

1  right  -  eons  bal-ance,  Doth  each  hu-  man  ac  -  tion  i 

those  ar  round  you  Sing  some  lit  -  tie  song  of 

lost  for  -  ev  -  er,  But,  as  sure  as  God  is 

..  -  ,J~J.  . 

weigh, 

hope, 

tone, 

gftfl---  1-  L.  U  .  - -1 - » - --^-|:^r=£=p=q 

Lf^=f=)Ff¥z - t—f 

?-•— 9 

tot  ttaj  §mvd,  tk, — Concluded. 

Will  your  sac  -  ri- flee  re-member,  Will  your  lov  -  ingdeedsre- pay. 
As  you  look  with  long-ing  yis-ion  Thro’  faith’smighty  tel  -  es-cope  ? 
In  this  life,  or  in  the  oth-er,  It  will  yet  re- turn  to  you. 


Ho.  371.  CWM,  Com* 


“AH  things  are  ready,  cc 


1.  Oh,  list  to  thewatchman  cry  -  ing, 

2.  TheSpir-it  of  God  is  plead -ing, 

3.  The  mer“-  cy  of  God  is  call  -  ing, 

4.  The  an-  gels  of  God  en-  treat  you, 


Geo.  C.  Stebbhts. 


Come, come  a  -  way;  The 
Come, come  a  -  way;  The 
Come, come  a  -  way;  How 
Come, come  a  -  way;  The 


arrows  of  death  are  fly  -  ing,  Come, come  to  -  day.  . 

Sav  -  iouris  in-ter-ced  •  ing, Come, come  to  -  day.  r  pome|  come  a  -  way  ; 

sweetly  the  words  arefalling, Come, come  to  -  day.  I 

Father  Himself  will  meetyou, Come, come  to-  day. 


No.  372. 


\  %  Cmtm  ilm 


I  "  T~T-  i 

!•  All  hail  the pow’r  of  Je-sus’ name!  Let  angels  prostrate  fall; 

2.  Let  ev-’ry  kin  -  dred  ev-’ry  tribe,  On  this  ter-res-trial  ball, 

3.  O  that  with  yon-der  sacred  throng  We  at  His  feet  may  fall  ; 


I  FT  v  \  v 

Let  us  crown  Him,  Let  us  crown . Him  Lord  of  all. 

Let  us  crown  Him  Lord  ol  all,  Let  us  crown  the  Great  Redeemer  Lord  of  all. 


No.  373. 


fe  a  §M. 


“A  better  country,  that  Is  a  heavenly  ”-Hjsb.  11: 16. 


»o.  374.  ©to  jjfartot  §clt. 


ideep  a  call  we  hear,  Like  har  -  bor  bells’  in  -  vit  -  ing 

life  wrecks  strew  the  sea;  They’re  go  -  ing  down  at  ev  -  ’iy 

Spir  -  it  comes  to  thee,  Of  His  a  -  bid  -  ing  love  to 

rock,  and  storm,  and  flood,  Our  song  of  praise  shall  nev  -  er 

VI 

(I 


34« 


She  -Rattan  |»ML— MM. 


No.  375.  gto  itt 

“Having  no  hope,  and  without  God  in  the  world.”— Eph.  2:  12. 


Rev.  W.  O.  Cushing.  Rev.  Robert  Lowry. 


9 


Choeus. 


Oh.  to  have  no  hope  in  Je  -  sus!  No  Friend,  no  Light  in  Je  -  sus! 
Come  to  Je  -  sus,  He  will  save  you;  He  is  the  Friend  of  sin-ners; 


For  last  verse  only. 


H44 


No.  376.  (EMsstiiw^ 

It  is  said  •  The  early  Christians  were  accustomed  to  bid  their  dying  friends 
Good-night,  so  sure  were  they  of  their  awakening  on  the 
Resurrection  Morning. 


Good-night! 


5  Vmtil  made  beautiful  by  Love  Divine, 

Tbou,  in  the  likeness  of  thy  Lord  shalt  shine, 
And  He  shall  bring  that  golden  crown  of  thine — 

Good-night! 

6  Only  “good -night,”  beloved — not  “farewell!” 

A  little  while,  and  all  His  saints  shall  dwell 
In  hallowed  union  indivisible — 

Good-night! 


No.  377.  §  m  tkt 

“And  was  dead;  and  behold  I  am  alive  forever  more.”— Rev.  Is  18. 

0.  R.  H.  J.  H.  BuKKE. 


aw  -  ful  bil  -  lows,  And  He  hath  triumph’d  over  all  onr  foes, 

in  -  ter-ces  -  sion,  En  -  a  -  bles  all  His  saints  by  grace  to  stand, 
con-sum-ma  -  tion — Caught  up,  to  be  “for-  ev  -  er  with  the  Lord.” 


Chorus. 

*/  *■  •  A  jS  A  •  A 

“I  am  He  that  liv  -  eth,  that  liv  -  etl 

l  and  was  dead, 

in  ■ g: r. c  r:  c  -  ^  pi  \~rr* ti  +  r.  rr  •  — ] 

/  k  L  * ^ - A  I  -  ia | { A  •  ia, 14  1  ^  1 

^/Vi  *  >*■  F8  L  EE  1  >*-  A  n—  1  1 

1  "»  •|-,  f  '  1 
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N 0 .  379 .  His  Mercy  Plows. 

'iSJPI&L. 

^SSStEsra? 8th,f“r way' 


The  moon  and  stars  to  rule  the  night. 
When  In  H?s  wrath  their  first-born  died. 

§§§s§11bL 


§to»i«0  fights. 


§tatii«g  fights!.— ffiwctmM. 
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No.  384.  Slflftit#  than  ^\\m. 


Psalm  51.  (Metrical  Version.)  J.  B.  Hekbekt. 


No.  385.  ©ft#  witl  §  gm. 


„  Auegreim.  , 

Xf  -•  rq-B=*F 


(Metrical  Version.) 


JAMES  MOGEANAHAM. 


T*  *  f  ^  f 

1.  Thee  will  1  loye,  O  Lord, my  strength, My  fort  -  resi 

2.  The  Lord  is  wor-thy  to  be  prais’d,  Up  -  on  His 

8.  In  my  dis-tress  I  call’d  on  God,  Cry  *-  — 


r 


_ _  _  the  Lord, 

be  prais’d,  tip  -  on  His  name  I’ll  call; 

_ on  God,  Cry  to  my  God  did  I; 

Thee,  O  Lord,  In  songs  my  thanks  pro-  claim ; 

^rirrTfi 
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fattfe  the  — (StontUtM 


no.  387.  J0*  fetoato  §  am 

(Metrical  Version.) 

PSALM  180.  Wilbur  A.  Christy. 
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No.  388.  #  pm. 


Where  holds  His  pow’r  Its  glo- rious  march.) 

On**1  -  bals  £g  '  Hhf  }  °  J>raiseHim'° 


UOti 


foum  |Um. — tactoded. 


no.  392.  m&  §MM  g.  p. 

Rev.  Thomas  Ken.  (Doxology.)  I..  Bourgeois. 


OBACE. 

215  6e  suw  before  and  after  meat. 

Blessings  Invoked.  I  Thanks  Betnmed. 

Be  present  at  our  table,  Lord,  ^ 


Be  here  and  every  where  adored; 
These  mercies  bless,  and  grant  that 
May  feast  in  Paradise  with  Thee. 


asr 


Mrs.  M.  Stockton. 


Wm.  G.  Fischer. 

■  ,fa^a=fe=5 

=Pe^T 

3  lost  And  ru 
1  mine,  The  ris 


1.  God  loved  the  world  of  sin  - 

2.  E’en  now  by  faith  I  claim  ] 

3.  Love  brings  the  glo  -  rious  fill  . 


ined  by  the 
en  Son  of 
His  saints  makes 
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Bev.  Wat.  Paton  Mackay. 


John  J.  Husband. 
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Ira  d.  Sankey. 
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Rev.  Wm  Hester.  Arr.  by  Rev.  J.  H.  Stockton. 
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S.  F.  SMITH,  D.  D.  LOWEM.  MASON. 
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Ho.  402.  Whew  fe  m>t  fog  to-night? 


No.  403. 


1.  It  pass  -  eth  knowledge;  that  dear  love  of  Thine!  My  Je  -  sus !  Sav  -  lour ! 

2.  It  pass  -  eth  tell  -  ing!  that  dear  love  of  Thine  My  Je  -  sus  Sav  -  lour 

3.  It  pass  -  eth  prais  -  es!  that  dear  love  of  Thine!  My  Je  -  sus  I  Sav  -  iour . 


jf'CT  rim  rrr 
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But  ah !  I  cannot  tell,  or  sing,  or  know, 
The  fullness  of  that  love  whilst  here  below; 
Yet  my  poor  vessel  I  may  freely  bring; 

O  Thou  who  art  of  love  the  living  spring, 
My  vessel  fill. 

5  I  am  an  empty  vessel !  scarce  one  thought 
Or  look  of  love  to  Thee  I’ve  ever  brought ; 
Yet,  X  may  come,  and  come  again  to  Thee 
With  this— the  contrite  sinner’s  truthful 

“Thoulovestmel" 


i  Oh  ]fill  me,  Jesus!  Saviour!  with  Thy  love! 
May  woes  but  drive  me  to  the  fount  above; 


But  unto  Thee! 


7  And  when,  my  Jesus !  Thy  dear  face  I  see. 
When  at  the  lofty  throne  X  bend  the  knee. 
Then  of  Thy  love— in  all  its  breadth  and 
length,  '  ' 

Its  height,  a 


iy  soul  shall  sing. 


No.  404.  $0we,  Jfmwt 


Engage  the  waltin 
And  since  Ho  bids 

Believe  His  word,  i - 

||:  I’ll  cast  on  Him  my  every 


His  grace, 
hour  of  prayer !  :|| 


Sweet  hour  of  prayer !  sweet  hour  of  prayer! 
May  I  thy  consolation  share. 

Till,  from  Mount  Pisgah’s  lofty  height, 

I  view  my  home  and  take  my  flight : 

This  robe  of  flesh  i’ll  drop,  and  rise 
To  seize  the  everlasting  prize ; 

J:  And  shout,  while  passing  through  the  air, 
Farewell,  farewell,  sweet  hour  of  prayer  1  :j| 


No.  406.  <£lm*c  to  Ux  a  gwfe. 


Amelia  M.  Hull.  Rev.  E.  G.  Taylok. 


h  pfe  tm  a  pwrk— toMei 


life  at  this  moment  for  thee;  Then  look,  sin-ner,  look  on.  to  Him  and  be  saved, 
Je  -  sus  thy  guilt  was  not  laid?  Oh  why  fromHis  side  flowed  the  sin-cleansing  blood, 
■Blood.that  a-tones  for  the  soul;  On  Him,then, who  shed  it,  thou  may-est  at  once 
maineth  no  more  to  he  done;  That  once  in  the  end  of  the  world  He  appeared, 
life  ev  -  er-last-lng  He  gives;  And  know  with  as-surance  thou  nev-ercanst die 

-~l  ' 

Befbaih.  . 

aefesEH  d= 
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IJn-  to  Him  who  was  nailed  to  the  tree.  ' 
If  His  dy  -  ing  thy  debthas  notpaid? 
Thy  weight  of  in  -  iq  -  ui .  ties  roll 
Andcomplet-ed  the  work  He  be -gun. 
Since  .Te  -  sus  thy  righteousness,  lives. 

Look!  look!  look  and  live !  There  Is 

N..JS !.-...  a   ± 

u - is - - - J 

I  life  for  a  look  at  the  Cru-ci-fied  One,  There  is  life  at  this  mo 

-ment  for  thee. 

no.  407.  to  tk  Saviour. 

G.  P.  B.  Geo.  F.  Root. 
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Jos.  H.  Gilmore.  Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


No.  409. 


1 


Chorus. 


dora  -  ing,  They  shall  shine  in  their  beau  -  ty,  Bright  gems  for  His  crown. 


i>Ot> 


S.  M.  Grakuts. 


no.  412.  hit  statm 

L.  E.  Akerman,  alt.  Silas  J.  Vail. 


1.  Noth-ing  but  leaves  !  The  Sptr-  it  grieves  O’er  years  of  wast-  ed  life;  O'oi 

2.  Noth-ing  but  leaves !  No  gathered  sheaves,  Of  life’s  fair  rip’ning  grain :  We 

3.  Noth-ing  but  leaves !  Sad  mem’ry  weaves  No  veil  to  hide  the  past:  And 
h,  who  shall  thus  the  Mas -ter  meet,  And  bring  but  withered  leaves?  Ah, 


itrrr  rirr  r  firtrtrrtfi 


kt  — CtmcMei 


who  shall,  at  the  S 


*s  feet,  Be- fore  the  aw  -  ful  judgment-seat  Lay 


'[  1 1  T'f  tf  [' 


reap  from  years  of  strife—  Nothing  but  leaves!  Nothing  but  leaves! 

reap, with  toil  and  pain,  Nothing  but  leaves!  Nothing  but  leaves! 

sad  -  ly  find  at  last—  Nothing  but  leaves!  Nothing  but  leaves! 

down  for  gold-en  sheaves,  Nothing  but  leaves!  Nothing  but  leaves! 


i  fun  i1  it  utr 
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No.  415.  He  P 

Rev.  Wm.  Hunter. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


! !  saints  a  -  rise! 

_ _ , _  -  _ j!  all  a  -  rise! 

is  tlie  Saviour  folds  them,  Crown’d  at  last !  crown’dat  last. 


No.  416.  galMujaft,  What  a  ifintor! 


4  Lifted  up 

“It  is  finis _ ,  - 

Now  in  heaven  exalted 


- -  . —  He  to  die, 

‘It  is  finished,”  was  His  cry, 

’  '  - dhigh; 


iow  in  heaven  exalted  high ; 
Hallelujah,  what  a  Savlou 
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No.  417.  §wl  of  §Ktml 


I.  B.  WOODBTJBY. 


1.  Ho!  reap-ers  oflife’s  harvest,  Why  stand  with  rusted  blade,  Until  the  night  draws 

2.  Thrust  in  your  sharpened  sickle,  And  gath-er  in  the  grain;  Thenightis  fast  ap- 

3.  Mount  up  the  heights  of  Wisdom.And  crush  each  error  low ;  Keep  back  no  words  of 

rjfe  r-p  -j*-— ^  ^  f:  .  f:  T*—  - 


No.  418. 

Mrs.  C.  J.  Bonab. 


| tm  U  pk 


T.  E.  Perkins. 


rest-ing  place,  Je  -  sus  a-lone  can  bless,  Je  -  f 

- —  „„  one  brief  day,  Pass  from  my  heart  a- way,  Je  -  s 

Left  but  a  dis-mal  void,  Je  -  sus  has  sat  -  is  -  fled,  Je  -  s 

W  elcome.sweet  scenes  of  rest,  Welcome, my  Saviour’s  breast,  Je  - 


No.  419. 


no.  420.  §  th  Write  of  Jtag, 


5  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

“  I  am  this  dark  world’s  light, 
Look  unto  me,  thy  morn  shall  rii 
And  all  thy  day  be  bright.” 


6  I  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 
In  Him  my  Star,  my  Sun ; 

And  in  that  light  of  life  I’ll  walls 
’Till  trav’ling  days  are  done. 
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P.P.B.  P.  P.  Bliss. 
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No.  426.  She  §ca«tiM.  land  »#  pgft. 


tnd  methin] 
for  me, 

In  that  beautiful  land  on  high. 


]  5  There’s  a  beautiful  land  on  high. 

Where  we  never  shall  say  “good-bye;  ” 
liting  Where  the  righteous  will  sing,  and  theh 
chorus  will  ring 

I  In  that  beautiful  land  on  high- 
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Geo.  F.  Boot. 


no.  429.  §  am  dtaittg  t#  tto  €xm. 


no.  430.  Wilt  feats  JM  us  hatching? 
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f  Sav-  iour,  like  a  shepherd  lead 
- 1 1n  Thy  pleasant  pastures  feed 

_  f  We  are  Thine,  do  Thou  be-friend 
l  Keep  Thy  flock, from  sin  de-fend 
n  f  Thou  hast  promised  to  re  -  ceive 
t  Thou  hast  mer  -  cy  to  re  -  lieve 


Be  the  Guardian  of  — 

Seek  us  when  we  go  a -stray./ 
Poor  and  sin  -  ful  tho’  we  be;  ] 
Grace  to  cleanse, and  power  to  free.  | 


no.  433.  »»at  Shalt  the  fawwt  §e? 


Mrs.  Emily  S.  Oakey. 


What  £hatt  tlw  Rawest  §e?— «m»etuM 
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Rev.  David  Nelson.  Geo.  F.  Root. 
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Jerusalem,  My  Happy  Home  .  .  115 

•Jesus  bids  us  shine  with  a . 121 

Jesus  Christ,  our  Saviour  ...  16 

Jesus,  I  Come . 14 

Jesus,  I  come  to  Thee  for  light .  .  .  248 

Jesus  is  Calling . 42 

Jesus  is  Mine . 418 

Jesus  is  tenderly  calling  thee  ...  42 
Jesus,  keep  me  near  the  Cross  .  .  .  182 
Jesus  Knows  thy  Sorrow  ....  149 
Jesus,  Lover  of  my  Soul  ....  222 

Jesus,  my  All . 340 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  to  Thee  I  cry  .  .  .  69 
Jesus,  my  Saviour,  to  Bethlehem  .  .  13 

Jesus  of  Nazareth . 287 

Jesus  Saves  ! . 17 

Jesus  Saves  I  O  Blessed  Story  .  245 
Jesus,  Saviour,  Pilot  Me  !  ...  101 

Jesus  Shall  Reign . 213 

Jesus,  the  very  Thought  ....  103 
Jesus !  Thou  Refuge  of  the  soul  .  .316 
Jesus,  Thy  Name  I  Love  ....  230 

Jewels . 409 

Jewett.  6s,  D . 107 

Joy  Cometh  in  the  Morning!  .  .  23 

Joy  to  the  World . 190 

Just  as  I  am . 211 

Knocking,  Knocking . 419 

Laborers  of  Christ,  Arise  .  .  .  109 

Labor  On . 62 

Lead,  Kindly  Light . 278 

Lead  me  on . 282 

Lead  me,  Saviour . 301 

Lead  to  the  shadow  of  the  Rock  .  .  247 
Let  the  Saviour  in  .......  66 

Let  us  Crown  Him . 372 

Let  us  go  Forth . 362 

Let  us  sing  of  the  love  of  the  ...  45 
Light  after  Darkness . 198 


Like  wandering  sheep  o’er  mountains  104 


No. 

Little  Lights . 121 

Look  Unto  Me . 77 

Look  up !  look  up !  ye  weary  ones  .  300 
Look,  ye  saints,  the  sight  is  .  .  .  .391 

Lord,  at  Thy  mercy-seat . 340 

Lord,  bless  and  pity  us . 215 

Lord,  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing  .  41 0 

Loving  Kindness.  L.  M . 1 4‘J 

Low  in  the  grave  He  lay . 5i 

Lyte.  6s,  4s . 230 

Manoah.  C.  M . .  .  115 

“  Man  of  Sorrows,”  what  a  name  .  .416 

Martyn.  7s,  D .  .  221 

Meet  me  There  ! . 22 

Mercy.  7s . 254 

Mighty  to  Save .  .  56 

Missionary  Hymn.  7s,6s,D. .  .  .237 

Mission  Hymn . 349 

More  holiness  give  me . 178 

More  Love  to  Thee . 197 

More  of  Jesus . 314 

Morning  Lights . 380 

Must  Jesus  hear  the  cross  alone  .  .  209 

My  Ain  Countrie . 191 

My  Country,  ’Tis  of  Thee  .  .  .  234 
My  days  are  gliding  swiftly  by  .  .  .  436 
My  Faith  Looks  up  to  Thee  .  .  229 
My  Father  is  rich  in  houses  ....  36 

My  God  and  my  All . 319 

My  heavenly  home  is  bright  ....  308 
My  hope  is  built  on  nothing  less  .  .  425 

My  Jesus,  as  Thou  Wilt  ....  107 

My  Jesus,  I  Love  Thee . 170 

My  Mother’s  Prayer . 78 

My  Offering . 336 

My  Prayer . 178 

My  Redeemer . 161 

My  Saviour . 334 

My  Saviour’s  praises  I  will  sing  .  .  1 

My  Saviour  Tells  me  so  ....  263 

My  soul  at  last  a  rest  hath  found  .  .  244 

Narrow  and  Strait . 243 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee  ....  223 

Nearer  the  Cross . 54 

Near  the  Cross . 182 

Neither  do  I  Condemn  Thee  .  .  83 


393 


Never  Shone  a  Light  so  Fair  .  21 

No  Hope  in  Jesus . 31 

Nothing  but  Leaves . 4] 

Not  all  the  Blood  of  Beasts  .  .  21 
Not  far  from  the  Kingdom  .  .  .  ! 
Not  now,  but  in  the  coming  years  .  3f 

Not  Now,  my  Child . 3! 

Not  saved  are  we  by  trying  ....  2: 

Not  Try,  but  Trust . 21 

Now  the  Day  is  Over . ' 

Numberless  as  the  Sands  .  .  .  .  i 

O  Blessed  Word . 3: 

O  brethren,  rise  and  sing . 21 

O  Brother,  Life’s  Journey  .  .  .  • 
O  Cease,  my  Wand’ring  Soul  .  .  1 

O  Child  of  God . 

O  Christian  travTer,  fear  no  more  .  1 
O  Come  to  the  Merciful  Saviour  3 

O  Come  to  the  Saviour . 2 

O  daughter,  take  good  heed  ....  3 
O  Day  of  Rest  and  Gladness  .  .  3 
O  do  not  let  the  Word  depart  .  .  .  4 
O  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God  ...  5 
O  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing  .  .  S 
O  Glad  and  Glorious  Gospel  .  .  5 

O  Glorious  Fountain . 5 

O  God,  our  Help . 

O  golden  day,  O  day  of  God  .  .  .  .  1 
O  happy  day  that  fixed  my  choice  .  ! 
O  hear  my  cry,  be  gracious  now  to  . 

O  hear  the  joyful  message . 

O  I  Love  to  Talk  with  Jesus  .  .  1 
O  Land  of  the  Blessed  !  .  .  .  . 

O  list  to  the  voice  of  the . 

O  list  to  the  watchman  crying  .  .  . 

Olivet.  6s,  4s . 

O  Lord,  my  soul  rejoiceth  in  Thee  . 

O  Morning  Land . 

O  my  soul,  bless  thou  Jehovah  .  .  . 

O  Paradise  1 . •  . 

O  Praise  Him . 

O  praise  our  Lord,  where  rich  in  .  . 
O  praise  the  Lord  with  heart  .  .  . 

0  Precious  Word . 

O  Rock  of  Ages . . 

O  safe  to  the  Rock  that  is  ...  . 

O  Saviour,  Precious  Saviour  . 


No. 

O  soul,  tossed  on  the  billow  ....  3 

O  tender  and  sweet  was  the  ....  196 

O  tender  beseechings  of  Jesus  .  .  .  329 
O  thank  the  Lord,  the  Lord  ....  379 

O  the  clanging  bells  of  time  ....  187 

O  the  Crown,  the  Glory  ....  30 

O  thou  my  soul,  bless  God  the  .  .  .381 
have  no  Christ,  no  Saviour  1  .  .375 
O  troubled  heart,  there  is  a  ....  64 

O  wandering  souls,  why  longer  .  .  .  259 
O  wandering  souls,  why  will  ....  59 

O  weary  pilgrim,  lift  your  head  .  .  23 
O  What  a  Saviour  .......  139 

O  what  will  you  do  with  Jesus  .  .  .  108 
O  Where  are  the  Reapers  .  .  .  159 
O  who  is  this  that  cometh  ....  66 

O  Wonderful  Word  ! . 79 

O  wonderful  words  of  the  gospel !  .10 

O  Wondrous  Land . 294 

O  Wondrous  Name  I . 

O  word  of  words  the  sweetest  .  .  .  435 

O  Worship  the  King . 266 

Old  Hundred.  L.  M.  . . 392 

Once  more,  my  soul,  thy  Saviour  .  .  68 
On  Calvary’s  brow  my  Saviour  died  .  90 
On  that  bright  and  golden  morning  .  72 
On  the  Resurrection  morning  .  .  93 

One  day  the  Shepherd  passed  ,  .  .  258 
Only  a  Beam  of  Sunshine  ...  34 

Only  a  Little  Way . 283 

Only  Remembered . 358 

Only  Trust  Him . 171 

Onward,  Christian  Soldiers  .  .100 
Onward,  Upward,  Homeward  .  .  2 

Our  life  is  like  a  stormy  sea  ...  .  374 

Our  Lord  is  now  rejected . 195 

Our  Refuge . 316 

Our  Saviour  King . 378 

Our  Saviour  will  descend  again  .  .  .  250 
Out  of  my  bondage,  sorrow  ....  14 

Out  on  the  desert,  Beeking . 337 

Out  on  the  mountain,  sad  and  .  .  .  280 
Over  the  Line . 196 


Pardon,  Peace,  and  Power  ...  82 

244  Pass  along  the  invitation . 313 

Pass  it  On . 313 

Pass  Me  Not  . . 1§9 

303 


No. 

Peace,  Peace  is  Mine . 76 

Pilot.  7s,  6  lines . 101 

Portuguese  Hymn.  11s . 217 

Praise  God  from  whom  all . 392 

Praise  Him!  Praise  Him  1 .  ...  4 

Praise,  my  Soul,  the  King  ...  292 

Praise  the  Saviour . 25 

Pray,  brethren,  pray . 325 

Preach  the  Gospel . 268 

Press  On . 364 


Quiet,  Lord,  my  froward  ....  290 


Raise  High  the  Song . 250 

Rathbun.  8s,  7s . 203 

Redemption . 10 

Refuge.  7s,  D . 222 

Rejoice  in  the  Lord  Alway  .  .  52 
Rejoice  in  the  Lord,  O  let  His  ...  9 

fTejoice,  Rejoice,  Believer  ...  85 

Rejoice  !  ye  Saints . 255 

Remember  Me . 389 

Repeat  the  story  o’er  and  o’er  .  .  .  421 

Repent  Ye . 126 

Repose.  7s,  6  lines . 290 

Rescue  the  Perishing . 176 

Resurrection  Morn . 93 

Return,  O  Wanderer  !  ....  .302 
Return,  return,  O  wanderer,  now  .  .  302 

Revive  Thy  Work . 155 

Revive  us  Again .  396 

Ride  on  in  Majesty . 249 

Ride  on !  ride  on  in  majesty  ....  249 
Ring  the  Bells  of  Heaven  .  .  .  394 
Rise,  glorious  Conqueror,  rise  .  .  •  233 
Rock  of  Ages  . •  200 


Safe  Home  in  Port . 

Safe  upon  the  heavenly  shore  . 

Satisfied . 

Saviour,  Again . 

Saviour,  breathe  an  evening  .  . 
Saviour,  lead  me,  lest  I  stray  . 
Saviour,  Like  a  Shepherd  . 
Saviour,  More  than  Life  . 
Saviour, Thy  dving  love  .... 

Search  Me,  O  Lord . 

Seeking  for  Me . 


No. 

Shall  You 7  Shall  I? . 43 

She  only  touched  the  hem . 428 

Shine  on,  O  Star  ......  26 

Simply  trusting  every  day  ....  165 

Sing  them  over  again  to  me  .  »  .  .163 

Sing  unto  the  Lord . 321 

Singing  with  Grace . 341 

Sinners  Jesus  will  receive . 65 

Sinners,  Turn . 221 

Sin  no  More . 271 

Sitting  by  the  gateway  of  a  .  .  .  -124 
Sleep  on,  beloved, sleep,  and  take  .  .376 

Softly  and  Tenderly . 58 

Some  day,  we  say,  and  turn  ....  138 
Some  one  will  enter  the  pearly  ...  43 
Some  Sweet  Day,  By  and  By  .  .  106 

Something  for  Jesus . 175 

Sometimes  a  light  surprises  ....  228 
Sometimes  I  catch  sweet  glimpses  .  132 
Sometime  we’ll  Understand  .  .  357 

Songs  of  Gladness . 37 

Sons  of  God,  beloved  in  J esus  ...  94 
Soon  shall  we  see  the  glorious  .  .  .  415 
Soon  will  come  the  setting  sun  ...  297 
Soul  of  mine,  in  earthly  temple  .  .  174 
Souls  of  Men,  why  will  ye  .  .  .  70 
Sound,  sound  the  truth  abroad  .  .  .  232 

Sowing  in  the  morning . 193 

Sowing  the  seed  by  the  day-light  .  .  433 

Speed  Away . 368 

Standing  by  a  purpose  true  ....  423 

Stand  up  for  Jesus . 226 

Stand  up  I  stand  up  for  Jesus  !  .  .  .  226 

St.  Agnes.  C.  M . 103 

St.  Peter.  C.  M . .  .  35 

Stretch  Forth  Thy  Hand  .  .  .356 
Sweet  Hour  of  Prayer  .  .  .  405 


Take  Me  as  I  am . 

Take  My  Life  and  let  it  .  .  219 
Take  Thou  My  Hand  .  .  ,  .  . 
Take  Time  to  be  Holy  ...... 

Tenderly  Calling . 

That  will  be  Heaven  for  Me 
The  Banner  of  the  Cross  .  .  • 
The  Beautiful  Land  on  High 
.  304  The  call  of  God  is  sounding  .  .  . 

.  13  |  The  Child  of  a  King  ..... 
304 


Ho. 

The  Christian’s  Good-night  .  .376 
The  Cleansing  Fountain  ....  6 

The  cross  it  standeth  fast . 135 

The  Crowning  Day . 195 

The  Eye  op  Faith . 281 

The  Glorious  Morning . 415 

The  Gospel  Call . 144 

The  Great  Physician . 400 

The  Half  was  never  Told  ...  421 
The  Handwriting  on  the  Wall  114 

The  Harbor  Bell . 374 

The  Hem  of  His  Garment  .  .  .  428 
The  Light  of  the  World  ....  397 
The  Lily  of  the  Valley  ....  102 
The  living  God,  who  by  His  might  .  352 
The  Lord  Bless  Thee  and  Keep  .  437 
The  Lord  Keep  Watch  Between  347 

The  Lord  is  Coming . 273 

The  Lord’s  My  Shepherd  ....  207 
The  Lord’s  our  Bock,  in  Him  ...  55 
The  Love  that  gave  Jesus  to  Die  45 

The  Many  Mansions . 323 

The  Model  Church . 143 

The  morning  light  is  breaking  .  .  .  227 

The  Ninety  and  Nine . 154 

The  Palace  of  the  King  ....  366 

The  Prodigal  Child . 398 

The  Prodigal’s  Keturn . 60 

The  Saviour’s  Face . 344 

The  Shadow  of  the  Bock  ....  247 

The  Shining  Shore . 436 

The  Solid  Bock . 425 

The  Spirit  and  the  bride  say  .  .  .  144 

The  Sweetest  Name . 80 

The  whole  world  was  lost  in  ...  .  397 

The  Wondrous  Cross . 315 

.  Thee  will  I  Love . 385 

There  are  lonely  hearts  to  cherish  .  162 

There  is  a  Calm . 118 

There  is  a  Fountain . 225 

There  is  a  Green  Hill . 185 

There  is  a  Land . 373 

There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight  .  .  294 
There  is  a  Name  I  Love  ....  95 
There  is  a  Paradise  of  Best  .  .  277 

There  is  a  Stream . 119 

There  is  Life  for  a  Look  .  .  .406 
There  is  no  name  so  sweet  on  ...  80 


There  is  none  Eighteous  ....  120 
There’s  a  beautiful  land  on  high  .  .  426 
There’s  a  royal  banner  given  .  .  .  116 
There’s  a  Stranger  at  the  door  ...  66 
There’s  a  Wideness  in  God’s  .  .  365 
There  shall  be  Showers  ....  49 
There  were  ninety  and  nine  ....  154 

They  Crucified  Him . 812 

They  that  be  Wise . 20 

They  that  Wait  upon  the  Lord  81 
Though  Your  Sins  be  as  Scarlet  84 
Thou,  my  everlasting  portion  .  .  .183 

Thou  shalt  be  Saved  . 346 

Through  the  Valley  and  the  .  75 
Throw  Out  the  Life-line  .  .  265 

Till  He  Come . 99 

’Tis  a  true  and  faithful  saying  .  .  .  251 

’Tis  Midnight . 298 

’Tis  only  a  little  way  on  to  my  .  .  283 

’Tis  the  Blessed  Hour  of  Prayer  180 
’Tis  the  hallowed  hour  of  prayer  .  .  345 
To-day  the  Saviour  Calls  .  .  .  401 

To  Thee  I  Come . 248 

To  Thee,  I  lift  my  soul,  O  Lord  .  .  389 

To  the  Work . 160 

Trav’ling  to  the  better  land  ....  282 
Troubled  heart,  thy  God  is  calling  .  330 
True-Hearted,  Whole-Hearted  342 
Trusting  Jesus,  That  is  All  .  .  165 
Turn  thee,  O  lost  one,  care-worn  .  .  303 

Up  Yonder . 306 

Victory  Through  Grace  ....  253 

Wait  and  Murmur  Not  ....  64 

Waiting  at  the  Door . 311 

Waiting  for  the  Promise  .  .  .  130 

Ward.  L.  M . 119 

We  are  coming  home  to  Jesus  .  .  .  327 

Weary  gleaner  in  the  field . 30 

Webb.  7s,  6s,  D . 226 

We  bow  our  knees  unto  the  ...  .  130 
We  have  Felt  the  Love  of  .  .  296 
We  have  heard  the  joyful  sound  .  .  17 
We  Lift  our  Songs  to  Thee  .  .  31 
We’ll  Meet  each  other  There  .  297 

We  praise  Thee,  O  God  1 . 396 

We  Praise  Thee,  we  Bless  ...  276 


Ho. 

We’re  Marching  to  Zion  ....  151 
We  shall  meet  beyond  the  river  .  .  188 
We  Shall  Meet,  By  and  By  .  .  188 
We  shall  reach  the  summer-land  .  .  106 
We  thank  thee,  Lord,  for  this  our  .  392 

We  Would  See  Jesus . 324 

Welcome  1  Wanderer,  Welcome  I  71 
Well,  wife,  I’ve  found  the  model  .  .  143 
What  a  Friend  We  have  in  .  .  .167 

What  a  Gathering  1 . 72 

What  a  Gospel  1 . 276 

What  a  Wonderful  Saviour  I  .  350 
What  Shall  the  Harvest  be?  .  433 
What  will  you  do  with  J  esus  ?  •  108 
When  God  the  way  of  life  would  .  .  279 
When  He  cometh,  when  He  ....  409 
When  I  shall  wake  in  that  fair  .  .  309 
When  I  survey  the  wondrous  .  212, 315 
When  Jesus  comes  to  reward  .  •  -430 
When  Morning  Gilds  the  Skies  361 
When  morning  lights  the  eastern  .  .  380 

When  peace,  like  a  river . 157 

When  the  Mists  have  Rolled  .  146 

When  we  gather  at  last . °0 

Where  is  my  Boy  To-night?  -  .  402 
Where  is  my  wandering  boy  ....  402 
Wherever  we  may  go,  by  night  .  .  19 
While  Jesus  whispers  to  you  .  .  .  .  145 
While  Shepherds  Watched  .  .  206 
While  the  Days  are  Going  .  •  162 


While  Thou,  O  my  God,  art  .  .  .  .  319 
While  we  pray  and  while  we  .  .  .252-- 

Whiter  than  Snow . 384 

Who  came  down  from  heaven  to  .  .  16 

Whoever  receiveth  the  Crucified  .  .122 

Whoever  Will . 

Whosoever  Calleth . 86 

Whosoever  heareth,  shout,  shout  .  .  390 
Whosoever  Will . 390 

Whosoever  Will  may  Come  .  .259 

Why  do  you  linger? . 243 

Why  do  You  Wait? . 199 

Why  not  Now? . 252 

Why  not  To-night? . 427 

Will  Jesus  Find  us  Watching?  .  430 
Windows  open  Towards  ....  414 

Wonderful  Love . 331 

Wonderful  Words  of  Life  .  - 163 

Wondrous  Love . 395 

Woodworth.  L.  M . *  •  ■  244 

Work,  for  the  Night  is  ....  224 
Work,  for  Time  is  Flying  .  .  •  359 
Would  we  be  joyful  in  the  Lord  .  .  82 


Yes,  we’ll  meet  again  in  the  .  •  •  261 

Yes,  we’ll  Meet  in  the  Morning  261 

Yet  There  is  Room . 443 

Yield  Not  to  Temptation  ...  166 
You’re  starting,  my  boy,  on  life’s  .  136 
Young  Men  in  Christ  the  Lord  .  326 


TOPICAL  INDEX, 

Gospel  Hymns,  Nos.  5  and  6  combined. 
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